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PREFACE. 



This unassuming little book is pub- 
lished for the benefit of the young. It 
is not designed to meet the eye of the 
critic. Had the writer possessed more 
leisure, or enjoyed greater freedom from 
personal affliction, he would have bestowed 
more labour on it. Under these circum- 
stances, he confidently claims the gracious 
indulgence of the public. 

Should this narrative interest and profit 
the reader, and increase his determination 
to support Christian Missions to the 
Heathen, the end of the writer will have 
been accomplished. 

The author desires to express his obliga- 
tion to the Rev. Elijah Hoole, D.D., who 
has kindly undertaken to conduct the 
work through the press, and to write an 
Introduction. 

Joseph Wateeuouse. 
Huntville 9 Bau, Feejee, 
March, 1S5G. 
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PEE FACE. 



P.S.— A melancholy circumstance has 
greatly increased the writer's interest in 
these pages. Certain portions having been 
read to a beloved sister, she was pleased 
to speak of the work as one of a very 
interesting description, and as calculated 
to do great good amongst the friends of 
Missions. Within three short days after 
she had thus expressed herself to the 
writer, that dear relative exchanged time 
for eternity. 

After a Missionary career of three years, 
the Voice said to Mrs. Samuel Waterhouse, 
"It is enough: come up hither." She 
died in the Lord, April 17th, 1856, at the 
early age of twenty-six. 

" WhATSOEVEB THY HAND FINDETH TO 
DO, DO IT WITH THY MIGHT ; FOB THEEB 
IS NO WOBK, NOB DEVICE, NOB KNOW- 
LEDGE, NOB WISDOM, IN THE GBAYE, 
WHITHEB THOTJ GOEST." 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Febjee is added to the number of 
Christian lands. Churches and schools 
are planted at Bau, and on other largely 
peopled islands of the group. Native 
Ministers are the spiritual guides and 
instructors of congregations of willing 
worshippers. The art of reading is widely 
diffused. The holy Scriptures are studied 
with devout attention. Peace and security 
to property and life have restored to cul- 
tivation many fertile tracts of land, which 
had for a long time been forsaken and laid 
waste. Industry and foreign commerce are 
introducing the arts and comforts of civil- 
ized life. A social, moral, and religious 
revolution, hardly to be paralleled in the 
history of the world, has been effected, 
within the last twenty years, by the in- 
trepid and persevering labours of a few 
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Christian men and women, sustained by the 
gifts and prayers of their brethren dwelling 
in more highly favoured lands. 

The Missionaries have taught our holy 
religion to the Feejeeans. They are now 
teaching us Feejeeanism. As they find 
time and opportunity, they make us ac- 
quainted with the original state of the 
people, as to morals and religion, whom 
they have been instrumental in bringing to 
a knowledge of the truth. In these re- 
markable disclosures we have a new world 
opened to us, — a new chapter in the history 
of human nature. 

It may be doubted whether the half- 
fabulous legends of the heroic ages of j 
Greece and Rome can furnish a parallel to j 
the actions and belief of the Feejeeans of i 
yesterday. What tradition more terrible 
than that of the serpent, and the fate 
of the King who insulted him? What 
story of Charon and the Styx more striking 
than that respecting Ratu-Mai-Bulu, the 
god of the invisible world of the Feejeean 
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mythology ? What a strange story is that 
of the prophecy of the ndalo, relating to 
the death of the King of Eewa! What 
an excess of care over a royal infant, that it 
should be nursed in arms for ten successive 
days and nights after its birth, without 
being once laid down ! What prodigality 
of life, that one infant should be destroyed, 
that its nourishment might be given to 
another! that in one instance a woman 
should be clubbed as an expression of joy 
at the birth of a child, and that another 
should be put to death for having done the 
child some injury! What an extravagant 
display of respect and sorrow, that the bed 
of the deceased lady should be occupied 
constantly for a hundred days and nights 
by two persons! What a fearful inscrip- 
tion is that of amputated human fingers 
fastened over the doorway of the deceased 
person's house ! 

These, and a thousand other horrors, are 
disappearing before the light of Christian- 
ity. The superstitions which were abo- 
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lished at Bau, at the death of Lydia, the 

Feejeean Princess, are thus enumerated : — 

1. The amputation of fingers by friends. 

2. The abstaining from touching all food 
with the hand by those who waited on her 
during her illness ; a custom extremely in- 
convenient and burdensome to those who 
have been attendants, as they are obliged 
to wait until their friends are at leisure to 
feed them: continuing for ten days. 3. 
The To-net the name given to those who 
lie down in the place where one has died. 
It is an office performed by the friends of 
the deceased ; and if neglected, the spirit 
of the departed is said to kill some of the 
friends, or some of their children. The 
spot on which the deceased has died is to 
be occupied, day and night, for a given 
period, sometimes for one hundred days. 
Should one of the two who are lying down 
wish to leave the house, her place is imme- 
diately supplied by one who waits to relieve. 
At the expiration of the proper time, the 
hands of all the To-nes are rubbed over 
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with raw fish, and they are then permitted 
to associate in ordinary with their friends. 

What Sabbaths have been witnessed at 
Bau, the imperial residence, by the Rev. 
Joseph Waterhouse, the Missionary first 
permitted to dwell there! For three 
months he occupied a wretchedly small 
hut, amongst a blood-thirsty people, hoping 
to have a house built for him ; the King, 
all the while, disregarding his own solemn 
promise. His health rapidly failed, and 
the Heathen Priests boldly predicted that 
their gods would kill the Missionary. By 
way of insult, human flesh was hung on the 
fence, or stuck on reeds within a yard or 
two of the doors and windows. All was 
lost but faith. The Sabbath of Thakom- 
bau's worship of Jehovah was a memorable 
day. Mr. Calvert preached in the morning 
to the King and about three hundred of 
the members of his family and court ; and 
Mr. Waterhouse preached in the afternoon. 
The next Sabbath three hundred more of 
the Heathen united in the worship of God. 
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That was a fearful Sabbath, when the mur- 
der of Thakombau was intended while he was 
attending Divine worship. Two hostile par- 
ties occupied the chapel. Every man was 
armed, and every man eyed his neighbour ; 
but none the Preacher. The service was 
short, the congregation was dismissed, and, 
so far, the crisis was over. But not the 
least remarkable day was that on which 
Lydia confessed her apostasy, and sought 
and found mercy from God. She broke 
out before the great congregation, number- 
ing a thousand, with groans of penitence. 
The Bau congregation was a rare assem- 
blage of pride and censoriousness : and it 
must have cost Lydia many a struggle 
before she could thus humble herself. She 
had, however, denied Christ before men; 
and it was not until she thus publicly con- 
fessed her shameful apostasy that she again 
attained a sensible assurance of her adop- 
tion into the family of God. In view of all 
the circumstances of the narrative, it be- 
comes us to adore the Saviour of men, the 

/ 
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God of all mercy and grace, and to adopt 
the language of the angel who was com- 
missioned to announce the coming Saviour, 
" With God nothing shall he impossible." 
What God has done for cannibal, depraved 
Feejee, he can do for India, for China, for 
Africa, and for all the world. " The har- 
vest truly is plenteous, but the labourers 
are few ; pray ye therefore the Lord of the 
harvest, that he will send forth more 
labourers into his harvest." The dying 
prayer of the Eev. John Waterhouse was 
to this effect ; and without presumption 
we may say that it has been answered in 
the mission of his two sons, Joseph and 
Samuel, to the Feejee Islanders, in whose 
spiritual condition he felt an intense inter- 
est, and to whom they, with others, have 
been the Ministers of life and salvation. 

In this narrative we see and admire the 
work of God. He pardons the sinner who 
believes in Jesus. He takes away the 
sense of sin, and gives a sense of forgive- 
ness. He takes away the sense of fear, 
b 3 
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and gives a sense of love, and joy, and 
peace. He does this for the sake of Jesus 
Christ. He does it by his Holy Spirit. 
The pardoned sinner receives the Holy 
Spirit, and is made happy and holy. He 
does not fear to die, because he knows that 
death will be to him the gate of heaven. 
This was the work of God in the heart of 
Lydia. This was the religion the Mission- 
aries taught her. 

How they knew this religion was thus : — 
More than a hundred years ago, there 
was a young Clergyman at Oxford, who 
was very learned, and very moral and re- 
ligious. He prayed many times a day, he 
fasted twice a week, he visited the poor, 
and the sick, and the prisoners, to pray 
with them and to relieve them; and he 
taught their children to read, and gave 
them books. In this way he spent all the \ 
money he could get. He denied himself, 
that he might afford comfort and help to j 
others. But all this while he did not know j 
the way of salvation by faith in Christ. I 
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He had no sense of the forgiveness of sins. 
Many persons thought him a very holy j 
man. But he felt he was not happy. j 
That he did not know how to direct | 
sinners to find salvation, take the following \ 
account which he himself recorded. A lady I 
of rank wrote to him to say, that a young j 
lady, a friend of hers, was very religious, j 
but very unhappy. She prayed several 
times a day, she took the sacrament of the 
Lord's Supper once a month, and yet she 
was very miserable. She was more misera- 
ble when she prayed, and when she took j 
the sacrament, than at any other time. j 
She asked this Clergyman to advise her j 
what to do. All the advice he gave I 
was, that she should pray oftener, and 
should take the sacrament once a week 
instead of once a month. It does not j 
appear that his advice did her any good. 
He did not tell her to pray for a sense of 
the forgiveness of sin; he did not direct 
her to believe on Him whose atoning death 
is shown forth, in the sacrament of the 
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Lord's Supper. He had not been taught 
the way of salvation, and therefore could 
not teach it to others. I copy a sentence 
from one of his sermons at that time, in his 
own handwriting, that you may know what 
doctrine he taught. " Our good works will 
not only support us in trouble, and stand 
by us at the hour of death, but will appear 
and plead for us before the judgment-seat 
of God, and procure for us, from his mer- 
ciful hands, for the sake of Jesus Christ, a 
glorious recompense at the resurrection of 
the just." 

As he did not find this preaching do 
much good in England, he determined to 
go to America to preach to the Indians. 
But it did not answer there any better 
than it answered here. However, on the 
way to America, he met with some poor 
Germans, Moravians, who were good Chris- 
tians. He saw that they were much 
happier than he, although they were not 
so learned. After his return to England, 
one of these good people- took pains to 
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show this Clergyman the way of faith, and 
to encourage him to believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ for present salvation. After 
many struggles, he did so, and was made 
happy. This young Clergyman was the 
Rev. John Wesley. He immediately 
began to preach to others this great sal- 
vation. His preaching was now successful. 
Many thousands of persons were brought 
to enjoy the same blessing. Many of these 
became Preachers and Missionaries, and 
handed the doctrine down to us. The 
Missionaries who went to Feejee had 
learned this doctrine. They had enjoyed 
the blessing themselves, and therefore 
could boldly preach it to others. They 
did not fear the cannibals, because they 
knew that God was able to protect them. 
They did not fear to die, because they 
knew they should go to heaven. They 
told the Heathen that God loved them, 
and had given his Son to die for them; 
that if they prayed to him in the name of 
Christ, he would forgive their sins, and 
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give them his Holy Spirit. They had 
patience with the Heathen, and hore all 
the injuries they received from them with- 
out anger, hecause God had heen merciful 
to them. The facts contained in this little 
hook show that they did not labour in vain. 

The Missionaries taught Lydia this 
happy religion. She repented of her idol- 
atry, and of all her other sins. She prayed 
for forgiveness in the name of Jesus Christ. 
Her prayer was heard. She was filled with 
peace and joy. She loved God. She loved 
the servants and the word of God. She 
ventured her life in order to reprove 
Thakomhau for his sins, and to exhort 
him to hecome a Christian. She enjoyed 
much happiness in God; was in a high 
state of grace ; full of prayer and praise. 

But as the first man fell from a state of 
innocence hy yielding to the temptation 
of the devil, so a Christian may fall 
from a state of grace. Poor Lydia had 
many severe trials, and began to manifest 
tempers at variance with her Christian 
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profession. She acknowledged afterwards 
that spiritual pride was the cause of her 
fall. Like Peter, she had said, with 
pride, " Though all men shall be offend- 
ed because of thee, yet will I never 
be offended." 

But it pleased God to show great mercy 
to Lydia. The Missionaries again sought 
her out in her Heathenism and other 
crimes. She confessed that she had once 
enjoyed religion, but had fallen from it; 
and she wept while the Missionary prayed 
for her. When she was brought back to 
the means of grace, she again earnestly 
sought the pardon of her sins. She did 
not seek in vain. She again became a 
happy believer in the Lord Jesus ; and then 
how diligent was she in doing good ! How 
patiently did she suffer affliction! How 
greatly did she rejoice in the prospect of 
death! What a comfort it was to the 
Missionaries to witness her triumph and her 
hope of heaven ! What a blessing was she 
to her own people, and what a blessing may 
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this record of her life be to those who read 
it! 

The narrative of political events in Fee- 
jee presented in this Memoir, will not fail 
to impress the reader. The noblest of men, 
under the full influence of ambition, per- 
petrate the greatest crimes ; the doctrine of 
a retributive Providence is often illustrated ; 
and now that the Feejeeans have learned 
that and the other doctrines of Christi- 
anity, it may be hoped that war shall no 
more be heard in their beautiful islands, 
wasting nor destruction in their borders. 
Salvation shall be to them for walls and 
for bulwarks. 

In the Appendix will be found some most 
appropriate and weighty observations on 
the case of Lydia, which have been kindly 
furnished by the Be v. William B. Boyce, 
President of the Australasian Conference. 

E. H. 



Wesleyan Mission-House, Bishopsgate, 
January 1st, 1857. 
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CHAPTER I. 

BIBTH — PLAGE OP BE SIDENCE — XHJ5 
BEVOLUTION. 

mi 

The subject of this sketch was born in a 
small islet, to which the inhabitants of that 
portion of the world have affixed the title 
of the " god-land." It was about the year 
1820 when it was announced to Thauthau, 
a member of the royal family, that another 
daughter had entered his domestic circle. 
Vah-ta-ah, the name given to the little 
Princess, was carefully nursed night and 
day in the arms of the lady attendants for 
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the space of ten days, as is customary ; at 
the expiration of which she was gently laid 
I on the bed for the first time since her 
j birth, and was permitted to sleep free from 
the officious attentions of the court syco- 
I phants. 

A day or two after she first saw the 
! light, the ladies of the city paid their re- 
spects to the little stranger, bringing various 
presents of beautifully wrought mats, fa- 
shionable native prints, tasty fans, scented 
oils, odorous woods, &c. In the course of 
a few days her father would probably, as a 
matter of etiquette, look at her beautiful 
features, only regretting that she was not 
of the bolder sex. 

When a wet-nurse is wanted, a Chief will 
destroy some infant, and command its 
j mother to suckle his own child. But it 
! does not appear that any innocent baby 
was murdered in order that Vah-ta-ah 
might have more nourishment. 

Time rolled on, and little Vah-ta-ah grew 
and flourished. She soon showed, by signs, 
that she intended to be obeyed by the 
female slaves who waited on her. To neg- 
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lect or displease the pretty little crawler, 
was more than any of them dared to do. 
The strangling cord, or the heavy club, 
would have been applied forthwith.* As 
the child grew, she received no education. 
She would compel all around her to yield 
to her wishes, and in enlightened countries 
would have been called "a little tyrant;" 
but in her native town she would have 
been considered idiotic, had there been no 
display of this sort. 

But though she was taught nothing, yet 
was she trained to be a proud, self-willed, 
cruel, vicious woman. Vah-ta-ah was born 
and brought up in Bau. 

f tea flf gestae. 

Heb native town, the metropolis of Fee- 
jee, was then in the zenith of its glory. 
The first amongst the nations of Feejee 
acquainted with the use of fire-arms, Bau 
had successfully waged war against all her 

* A few months ago a woman was killed as a token 
of welcome at the birth of a little girl. A few weeks 
afterwards a nurse injured the same child, and was 
immediately clubbed to death ! 

c 2 
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neighbours, and had compelled, by judi- 
cious interference in times of civil war, the 
more distant kingdoms to pay the tribute 
of handsome females and large war-canoes. 
Hence could be seen at Bau the prettiest 
women, and the most magnificent fleet in 
Feejee. More than twenty large war-ca- 
noes* were retained by the Chiefs resident, 
whilst many were scattered over the islands. 
The smaller canoes would perhaps be more 
than two hundred. Imagine all this ship- 
ping to be connected with an island not 
much more than a mile in circumference, and 
you will have some idea of the busy sea-port. 
Realize, if you can, its sunny clime, and its 
crowded population, — between three and 
four thousand. There now you may see 
the turbaned heads, the flowing girdles of 
the Chiefs, the bare bodies of the multitude. 
The ladies with a dress five inches wide, the 
men almost more nude. The houses large 
and spacious, with no partitions, no upper 
rooms ; built very irregularly, and crowded 
together. There is no burial-place, save 



* One of these was said to carry a thousand men. 
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the royal mausoleum. The dead are buried 
under the earthen floors of the houses. 
Yonder are the three market-places, each 
answering the treble purpose of the ex- 
change, the assembly room, and the human 
slaughter-house. There, towering over and 
above all other buildings, are the thirty 
Heathen temples, beautifully ornamented 
with the white cowrie shells. Ascending 
the hill called "the top of the town," you 
will be offended by the filthy deposits there 
found, and you will wonder that so many 
of the city fashionables are so fond of 
dancing there for so many hours. 

Occupying an elevated post of observa- 
tion, you note the wood and water carriers, 
poor women who have to propel their 
canoes for a distance of more than a mile, 
fill their pitchers, gather wood, collect 
leaves for culinary purposes, return to the 
city, and carry their loads to their several 
homes: — the vegetable dealers, crowds of 
the enslaved, heavily burdened with yams, 
taro, bananas, sugar-cane, native bread, &c, 
coming to deposit their cargo with those 
who rarely pay, and scarcely thank them, 
o 3 
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Et was thus that Vah-ta-ah's parents were 
! supplied with daily food. 
; And now the drums beat pat, pat, pat, 
| pat, pat! What is that? It is a sound 
| intended to convey the intelligence that a 
man's body is being cut up, and prepared 
for food, as is a bullock in our own country. 
See the commotion ! The majority of the 
population, old and young, run to gaze upon 
the intended victim. He is stripped naked, 
struck down with the club, his body igno- 
miniously dashed against a stone in front of 
a temple, and then the body is cut up and 
divided amongst a chosen few, ere the vital 
spark is extinct.* Sometimes he is dashed 
into an oven whilst yet alive, and half 
j frizzled. The little children run off with 
! the head, and play with it as you would 
j with a cricket-ball. Some fond mother, 
anxious for the preservation of her child's 
health, begs for a morsel of the flesh to rub 
against the lips of her little one. 

Perhaps it is the same day that you 

i 

! * This has happened when the writer himself has 
been in Ban, 
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notice a few people walking rather more 
hurriedly than usual towards a certain 
house. They carry oil, and paint, and 
dresses, and native calicoes, and mats. 
Entering the dwelling, they proceed to 
anoint two or three women, the wives of 
one man, whose recent decease has made 
them widows. The women have just re- 
turned from the baths ; their visitors dress 
them, kiss them, weep over them, bid 
them good-bye, and then strangle or suffo- 
cate them ! Generally the women have no 
wish to live, having been taught that they 
must eventually join their first husbands ; 
that, should they live and marry again, yet 
at death they must rejoin their former 
partners, who would treat them harshly 
for having manifested so little affection for 
them as to remain on earth so long after 
their husbands' death.* 

You pass on, and meet with an open 
grave. Waiting a moment, you ascertain 
that a sick man or woman has been partially 

* W omen who have not been strangled frequently 
commit suicide. 
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suffocated previous to being buried alive. 
He was a burden to Lis friends, and so they 
strangled him. 

Down the next lane a young Chief is 
trying on, for the first time since he was 
born, a narrow slip of native calico, as an 
indication that he now thinks himself a 
man. He stands on the corpse of one who 
has been killed to make his stepping-stone 
for the ceremony of the day. 

Preparing to enter the house of a deceas* 
ed Chief, you may notice a startling in- 
scription placed over the door-way ; and on 
examination you discover that it consists of 
upwards of twenty fingers, displayed in a row, 
having been amputated from as many indivi- 
duals, who desire thus to express their sorrow 
for the departed. In the dwelling itself you 
meet with men who have shaven their 
beards and their hair as tokens of respect 
for the dead. Others have burned their 
bodies in various places, and made them- 
selves loathsome to the living, under the 
delusion that it is appreciated by the dead. 

If you take the trouble to inquire why 
there are so few children running about, 
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you will learn that the sinful practice of 
infanticide is rapidly diminishing the popu- 
lation. You will not need to go very far 
to meet with many mothers who have 
themselves destroyed, or caused to be de- 
stroyed, three-fourths of their own children. 

Subbounded by these and similar 
sights, little Vah-ta-ah grew into quite a 
Feejeean beauty. Her whole time was 
spent in eating, drinking, fishing, sleeping, 
and gossiping, till she was twelve years of 
age; when the monotony of her existence 
was broken by certain political movements 
in which her father was deeply involved. 
Her uncle, father, and other Chiefs, had 
conspired to kill Tanoa, (Tah-no-ahJ the 
Vu-ne-valu, and to usurp his authority. 

This august personage, the Bau Vune- 
valu, was regarded by the Feejeeans as the 
earthly "King of kings;" and, at that 
time, was thought by them to be the great- 
est Sovereign in the world. The plot being 
partially successful, by the sudden flight of 
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the King, Vah-ta-ah's uncle, Tuee-va-ko-ao, 
was installed as Vunevalu. A death-like 
silence pervaded the metropolis whilst the 
royal draught was being prepared, and was 
followed by a simultaneous shout through- 
out the city so soon as the usurper had 
drunk the kava. No one was killed at this 
inauguration, as it was deemed prudent to 
make as many friends as possible until the 
King himself was destroyed; after which 
the usurpers intended to effect the death of 
those who were supposed to be still attach- 
ed to the exiled dynasty. 

In their anxiety to kill Tanoa, the con- 
spirators turned, with a beseeching eye, to 
Namosimalua, (Nah-mo-se-mah-lit-ahJ the 
Chief of Vewa. This Chieftain was a re- 
nowned warrior, wise as a serpent, seldom 
failed in what he had engaged to do, and 
one who rarely missed his aim when he 
fired at a man. It was thought, if his 
services were fully enlisted in the rising 
cause, that Tanoa's head would soon be 
brought to Bau. Marah and Thauthau, 
the most active of the party, (for the new 
Vunevalu was merely a tool in their 
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hands,) accordingly sent for Namosimalua, 
and offered to give him Vah-ta-ah in mar- 
riage if he would be faithful to them. 
Nothing was easier than for Namosimalua 
to accede to these terms, and he started 
in pursuit of the fugitive Monarch. But 
on his arrival at the island at which 
Tanoa was recruiting, he privately urged 
him to escape ; and the next morning, when 
the Bau party proceeded to the town in 
which the exile was known to be, it was 
found that he had again taken to flight. 
The Chief returned to the city, and in- 
formed his masters that Tanoa had suc- 
ceeded in escaping, and that a large fleet 
would now be required in order to over- 
awe the authorities of Somosomo, and com- 
pel them to surrender the refugee. The 
fleet sailed, but returned to Bau without 
having accomplished the purpose for which 
it had been sent. 
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CHAPTER II. 

MABBTAGE — THE COUNTEB BEYOLT7TION — 

vah-ta-ah's GODS. 

Vah-ta-ah was now taken, with all due 
ceremony, to her affianced. Her intended 
was a tall, intelligent, powerful-looking 
Chief. He was ambitious, and the hus- 
band of more than ten wives. He was, 
moreover, forty years older than the young 
Princess, who, however, seems not to have 
shown any dislike to him for several years. 
But this may have arisen from a conviction 
that her father's party needed the support 
of Vewa, and that a re-action in political 
affairs would involve the lives of her 
relatives. Vah-ta-ah was now Queen of 
Vewa, and, to the surprise of her former 
companions, seemed perfectly satisfied with 
her unequal mate. Vewa is a most fertile 
little island, two miles distant from Bau, 
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with a circumference of three miles. It is 
an " undulating and truly romantic island, 
where nature revels in beauty.' ' * 

Years rolled on, and at length the season 
approached for the hirth of her first-born. 
Her father's party had been in power more 
than six years, and the customary prepara- 
tions were made on the occasion of her 
va-tahse. There being a prospect of issue 
from Vah-ta-ah's marriage, a day was 
appointed for the performance of this 
ceremony. At the proper time a throne 
of beautifully wrought mats was elevated 
in the Vewa market-place, on which the 
Queen took her seat. Her friends and 
those of her husband presented heap after 
heap of valuable property. Prayer was 
offered to the gods ; appropriate y songs 
were sung to tune, accompanied with the 
simultaneous clapping of hands, by the 
multitude ; during which the little tuft of 
hair, on one side of the head, the last re- 
maining sign of girlhood, was cut off by 
the mistress of the ceremony, who probably 
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used the ancient scissors of Feejee, a bam- 
boo knife. The veil of concealment must 
be thrown over some of the details. At 
the conclusion, the whole company ad- 
journed to feast on scores of pigs, thou- 
sands of yams, and hundreds of Feejeeau 
puddings. 

%\t tenttr gUtoMmt- 

But how transient is the joy of this 
world ! Within two or three days after 
this event, a strange sound is heard at 
Vewa — the firing of musketry proceeding 
from the city! Bau was in flames, and 
canoes were seen retreating towards the 
main land, and some towards Vewa. Ta- 
noa's young son, Saroo, had been spared by 
the rebels, in opposition to the advice of 
tho sagacious Namosimalua, and the "mere 
boy," as they had termed him, had again 
revolutionized Bau. 

Most of the rebels fled to the large 
Wand, Feojeo Lavu, one of the two con- 
tinents of tho Feejeean world, which is 
called by the natives "the main-land." 
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Bau and Vewa are both within a mile 
of its coast. Namosimalua saw that there 
would be nothing gained from adhering 
to a defeated party, and steadily refused to 
patronize them any further than the 
sheltering of the ex-usurper, — a proceeding 
extremely politic, as he was, by the posses- 
sion of the person of the arch-rebel, pro- 
vided with an atoning sacrifice for his own 
sin. Within a short time, a friend of 
Vah-ta-ah's father was secured and taken 
before Saroo, who was now called Tha-kom- 
bau, that is, " Bau is bad," in commemora- 
tion of his success. The Boy-Chief com- 
manded his attendants to cut out the 
tongue, which he devoured raw, talking 
and joking with the . mutilated Chief at 
the same time. He was then killed, 
cooked, and served up as food. 

Vah-ta-ah trembled for her beloved 
father. It was not long before her worst 
fears respecting him were realized. 

The vindictive Thakombau ordered his 
brother to go and kill Thauthau, who was 
residing at a town, the inhabitants of 
which had received, from Thakombau, the 
D2 
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price of blood, and had engaged to assist 
| his messenger in dispatching their noble 
guest. Thauthau surrendered himself to 
j his murderer without a struggle. After 
j lus death, his body was dragged ignomini- 
ously to Bau, and was soon in those very 
ovens into which he had cast so many 
himself. When cooked, his body was eaten 
by those over whom he had so very 
recently been in command, — by those who 
had never dared to stand upright in his 
presence, or to receive from him the end 
of a cigar without tendering Asiatic obei- 
sance. In order to pay as much disrespect 
as possible to his memory, no woman was 
strangled at his death, and no fingers 
were amputated. 

But Vah-ta-ah's trials did not terminate 
here. Her husband was called to pass 
through a severe ordeal. He was accused 
of being the originator of the late re- 
bellion, and was brought to his trial. 
Tanoa, however, remembering that he was 
indebted to Namosimalua for his present 
safety, interposed on his behalf, and 
I granted his life. 
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Tanoa had taken up his residence in 
Somosomo, and had remained there several 
years. But the Heathen oracles declared 
that it was time for him to approach Bau, 
as the gods were about to re-establish his 
throne. True to his god, Tanoa departed 
instantly for Kewa, and in a very short 
time he heard of the revolution effected by 
his son Saroo. He then came on in state 
to Bau, to help his son in killing and eating 
their fellow-men. All suspected parties 
were quickly killed, their bodies eaten, and 
their bones made into sail-needles. Saroo 
was called "the centipede " at this revolu- 
tion, as it was thought his tactics some- 
what resembled the movements of that 
insect, — first crawling about in an ap- 
parently unconcerned manner, and then 
biting you most unmercifully. 

Whilst Namosimalua was thus sur- 
rounded by danger, Vah-ta-ah besought her 
gods to deliver him, and was earnest in her 
endeavours to propitiate her favourite dei- 
ties. It is time that you should hear some- 
thing of the gods which Vah-ta-ah served 
in her infancy up to that moment. 
d 3 
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The gods of Feejee are very numerous, 
but may be arranged under three classes. 
First, gods originally; second, deified 
spirits ; third, idolized objects. 

Eespecting the first, you must know 
that cruelty, a craving for blood, and 
especially for human flesh as food, are 
their characteristics. One of them is 
called "the god fond of human brains." 
Amongst the most harmless of this class 
are Deng-a and Batu-mai-bulu. These 
two are the gods most universally known 
throughout the group. Denga is the 
supreme god of Feejee, the creator. His 
shrine is a serpent, which lies in a cave 
on a mountain. When he turns over, he 
causes earthquakes. He is universally 
acknowledged ; but not worshipped, except 
near his own cave. Katumaibulu is a god 
of great importance, being the Ceres of 
Feejee. Once a year he comes from Bulu, 
the world of spirits, to cause the various 
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fruit-trees to blossom and yield fruit. 
During his supposed visit it is taboo * to 
go to war, or to sail about, or plant,t 
or build houses, or beat the drum, or do 
most kinds of work, lest he should be 
offended and depart again, leaving his 
work unfinished. In the month of Decem- 
ber the Priests bathe Batumaibulu, and 
they announce his departure from earth, 
by raising a great shout, which is carried 
from town to town. 

The gods of the second class are without 
number. The spirits of Chiefs of high rank, 
and those who have distinguished them- 
selves by sanguinary exploits, are of this 
class. A great Chief once promised Mr. 
Hunt, that in the event of his surviving 

* In Feejeean, iamboo; the Feejeean generally 
sounds m before 6; as Mbua y Mburi, Mbau y 
tamboo, &c. 

-f- Some banana shoots having been planted in the 
Rewa Mission-garden in the month sacred to this 
god, during the year 1854, the King of Rewa re- 
quired the Missionary to have them destroyed, lest 
the god should create a famine. To Mr. Moore's 
great annoyance, he was compelled to yield to the 
King's wish. 
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Mi*. Hunt, he would make Mr. Hunt his 
god. 

The third class embraces all those ob- 
jects which the Feejeean idolizes ; such as 
spots of ground, groves, isolated trees, 
passages through reefs, animals, fruits, 
birds, fish, insects, stones ! It is this 
phase in their idolatry that most affects 
the stranger Missionary. As your canoe 
enters the passage, your crew unturban 
themselves, present property to the great 
deep, and give the simultaneous shout of 
respect. Passing the sacred forest, the 
exclamation of reverence is uttered. A 
bird flies over your head, or a shark ap- 
pears in sight, and the same ceremony is 
performed. You see a serpent ; your Hea- 
then follower catches it, anoints it with 
oil as his offering, and then liberates it. 
Almost every living thing is a god in Fee- 
jee. The cat and the rat ; the hawk and 
the little sparrow ; the fire-fly and the lo- 
cust ; all, all are gods in Feejee. The writer 
once passed a plain unsculptured stone, 
about three feet high, and discovered by 
the motions of an attendant that this sim- 



THE FEEJEEAN PBIKCE3S. 45 

pie stone was a goddess ! These Heathen 
do indeed "hasten after another god." 

The residence of the gods, and of all 
separate spirits, is called Bulu. The wives 
of Chiefs are strangled, under the consider- 
ation that they will he as necessary and 
useful to their husbands in Bulu as they 
were in the present world. 

The Priest is the connecting link be- 
tween the people and their gods. He is 
the living interpreter of their will, and 
receives, in their names, the offerings of 
the people. These offerings are of two 
kinds, the soro 9 or atonement for sin, and 
the mandrale, or thank-offering. 

It may be questioned whether Vah-ta-ah 
could have told you how many gods she 
had at this time. But the power of her 
gods was confined to the present world, 
with the exception of Bavugalo, who was 
supposed to have power to club the souls 
of those who were passing into Bulu, and 
who were not furnished with a club for 
self-defence. Vah-ta-ah believed that her 
gods could give favourable winds, fruitful 
seasons, success in politics and in war, 
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could deliver from sickness and danger, 
Ac. ; but her religious ideas extended not 
to her soul, nor to another world. 

Nor need you wonder that this intelli- 
gent woman believed in the gods and the 
Bulu of Feejee. Take a specimen of the 
traditions which she would hear in her 
earliest infancy. Ko-ro-e-kah, a Chief 
living at the Soso end of Bau, had pro- 
fessed to disbelieve in the existence of 
Ratumaibulu; and as that god was then 
enshrined in a serpent which lay in a 
small cave not two miles distant, he deter- 
mined to satisfy himself whether Ratu was 
divine or not. Embarking alone on a small 
canoe, with a cargo of little fish, he poled 
towards the spot where the god was re- 
ported to be. On his arrival there, a ser- 
pent issued from the cave, and made its 
appearance to Ko-ro-e-kah. The Chief in- 
quired, " Please, Sir, are you the god Ratu- 
maibulu ? " The serpent replied, " No, I 
am not ; I am his son." The Chief pre- 
sented him with some fish, and bade him 
request his father to come and see him. 
Presently another serpent came in sight; 
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but he was a grandson, and, having received 
a present of fish, was politely asked to so- 
licit his grandsire to visit our hero. At 
length there issued such a serpent, so large, 
so noble, as to leave no doubt whatever on 
the mind of the Chief, that the god himself 
was before him. "Please, Sir," said he, 
"here is some fish for you." The serpent- 
god took the fish and retired with it ; but 
just as he was about to enter his cave, 
Ko-ro-e-kah fired an arrow, which hit the 
serpent, and immediately beat a hurried 
retreat. But the voice of the god fol- 
lowed him, uttering the prophetic warn- 
ing, " Nought but serpents ! Nought but 
serpents ! " Arriving at home, and re- 
covering from his agitation, he ordered 
dinner to be brought. The cover was 
taken off the pot, the servant prepared 
to fork the food and lift it out of the 
vessel, when a shriek alarmed our hungry 
hero, — the pot was full of serpents ! The 
Chief seized a jug of water, saying, "I 
will drink at any rate." But he poured 
out serpents instead of water ! Unable to 
eat or drink, there still remained one source 
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of comfort, — he can go to sleep. He on- 
rolled his mat, and was about to fling 
himself into it, when innumerable serpents 
appeared on the mat, and terrified him. 
He rushes out of doors, and takes a walk 
in the town. Passing a temple, he dis- 
covers, to his dismay, that its priest is 
making a revelation to the effect that "the 
god has been wounded by a citizen," and 
that punishment would overtake the city. 
There is but one course left for him, — he 
will 8oro. He returns home, collects pro- 
perty, and offers it to the god as an atone- 
ment for his sin, and he is pardoned. 

Take a tradition respecting Bulu. Two 
men are unbelievers in this state of ex* 
istence ; and one day, when on the main- 
land, they paint and oil themselves, and 
put on a new piece of native calico, (just 
as the dead are prepared for the grave,) 
and approach a sacred spot. One calls, 
" Please, Sir, we want a canoe to take us 
to Bulu." An invisible hand directs a 
canoe, built of the timber of the bread- 
fruit, and places it within their reach. 
"O, Sir," said the spokesman, "we are 
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not slaves: we want to go to Bulu like 
Chiefs." The canoe is withdrawn, and 
its place supplied with one huilt of iron- 
wood. No sooner is it near them, than 
the sceptics throw their speara at it, and 
exclaim, with a laugh, "O, we are not 
going to die just yet." A voice was 
heard, — "Young men, unbelievers, you 
have called for two canoes : they have not 
returned empty, but both have conveyed 
here your own relatives. There is death 
in the houses of both of you." Alarmed 
at the supernatural declaration, they hurry 
home. As they near the town, the sounds 
of wailing are heard, and on their arrival 
they find that they both have lost their 
mothers! Death is indeed in their re- 
spective houses. 



B 
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CHAPTER III. 

BECOMES A CHRISTIAN — MAS SAC EE OP 
HER GU7ESTS BY HER OWN" FRIENDS — 
LEARNS TO READ. 

§ttomes a Cferistitm* 

When Bau was in possession of the 
rebels, the Vewa Chiefs were commanded 
to seize a Trench brig then at anchor. 
Vah-rah-ne, Namosimalua's nephew, was 
obliged to commit this outrage, which 
involved the death of his own friend, the 
Captain. Before M. d'Urville arrived to 
punish the murderers, the Bau Chiefs, con- 
cerned in it, had themselves been killed. 
The French commander acted with great 
humanity ; but reduced the town of Vewa 
to ashes. Vah-ta-ah had taken refuge on 
the main land ; but as soon as the French 
invaders retreated, she returned to her 
home. Vewa was now a scene of desola- 

/ . 
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tion ; but some temporary houses were soon 
erected, and Vah-ta-ah sought shelter in 
one of them. She and her husband were 
fully humbled, and they began to question 
the power of their gods. 

Having heard a report that a Teacher 
of the true God was at Eewa, Namosima- 
lua sent a message to the Kev. William 
Cross, Wesleyan Methodist Missionary, re- 
questing him to supply them with one who 
could make known to them the great and 
only God. A Native Catechist was soon 
sent to Vewa, and Namosimalua, with se- 
veral of his people, renounced Heathenism. 
Vah-ta-ah was most earnest in her inquiries 
respecting Christianity, and was the first of 
her sex that lotued, or worshipped the 
true God, at Vewa. Namosimalua was 
never anything more than a nominal 
Christian. 

The Heathen were alarmed at the pros- 
pect of a new religion, and an inferior 
Chief asked King Tanoa's permission to 
kill Namosimalua. Instead of complying 
with his request, Tanoa informed the Vewa 
Chief of the conspiracy, and advised him 
e 2 
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to kill the traitor, and the whole of his 
relations, according to Feejeean custom. 
And now you see the contrast between 
Namosimalua Heathen, and Namosimalua 
nominally Christian. He had been noted 
for killing his own people for light offences ; 
and often for none at all, but merely be- 
cause he suspected them. But now he has 
lotued, and human life becomes more sa- 
cred. He says he "cannot punish the 
innocent with the guilty." He even for- 
gives the traitor himself, when he sues for 
mercy ! 

That faithful servant of God, the Mis- 
sionary Cross, soon visited Vewa, and was 
much pleased at the cheering prospect of 
success. Vah-ta-ah and her husband were 
the highest in rank who had, as yet, em- 
braced Christianity in Feejee. It is true 
that Namosimalua was, after all, a mise- 
rable hypocrite ; but he became the nomi- 
nal leader of the Christian party. Many of 
the common people heard the Gospel glad- 
ly ; and they shielded themselves under the 
great name of the Chief Thus did Pro- 
vidence raise up a protector for those who 
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wished to abandon their false gods. The 
position of Namosimalua prevented much 
persecution. 

It was in August, 1839, that Vah-ta-ah 
had the pleasure of welcoming Mr. Cross 
as their resident Missionary. He had paid 
them several visits, and the work had 
spread, so that on the arrival of some new 
Missionaries, (Messrs. Hunt and compa- 
nions,) Mr. Cross was appointed to Vewa, 
where he laboured zealously. 

Jfritnfrs. 

Domestic quarrels are very common in 
Feejee, and there was a very serious affair 
of this sort, between Vah-ta-ah and her 
husband, soon after the Missionary's arrival. 
To revenge herself, Vah-ta-ah ran away to 
her friends at Bau, a childish action, and ap- 
parently very harmless ; but " great results 
often hang on little things." Saroo and 
Vahrahne were then conspiring to inveigle 
a tribe which had joined Saroo's enemies. 
The Namena had offered to purchase tho 
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alliance of Vahrahiie, and were carrying 
on negotiations to effect the same. In this 
movement the treacherous Vahrahne saw 
an easy way of entrapping that tribe. He 
and Saroo arranged that Vewa should pre- 
tend to join the hostile party, and invite 
the Namena tribe to help them to repel an 
invasion from Bau ; then open its gates to 
Bau, and unitedly massacre their unsuspect- 
ing friends. 

But the Missionary's influence neutral- 
ized Vahrahne' s exertions, and the Vewans 
refused to declare war against Bau. Saroo's 
accomplice was, however, indefatigable. He 
circulated reports of plots that had been 
discovered against Namosimalua's life ; de- 
clared that the Bau people had collected 
yams to be eaten as soon as some Yewa 
flesh was secured for meat ; and contributed 
to give rise to a rumour which reached 
Namosimalua's ear, and pained his heart, 
to the effect that a young Chief had been 
too familiar with Vah-ta-ah during her 
late absence at Bau. Namosimalua could 
hesitate no longer ; and, as the war appeared 
to be strictly defensive, the Christians join- 



THE FEEJEEAN FBIXCESS. 55 

ed their townspeople in fortifying the town. 
Yahrahne sent for assistance from Namena, 
and one hundred and forty ahle warriors 
were sent to aid Vewa. Saroo then attack- 
ed Vewa with a large force, divided into 
three companies. Yahrahne had stationed 
the Yewa people by themselves, and as soon 
as the invading army approached, he di- 
vulged the secret. " Fire blank cartridge," 
said he, " at the Bau people ; but as soon as 
they are sufficiently near, admit them into 
the town, and join them in killing the 
Namena people." Vahrahne was a popular 
leader ; but his stratagem received no ap- 
plause this time. When the Chief made 
his brief speech, a general murmur arose 
from the warriors. It was a new sort of 
treachery, and one which their late contact 
with Christianity rendered them unfit to 
appreciate as formerly. But it was too 
late to murmur ; and the Yewans, with sad 
hearts, admitted the Bauans, and joined 
them in the wholesale murder of their too 
confiding guests, who were afterwards cook- 
ed and eaten. 
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. f tarns to nab. 

Oif her return from Bau, Vah-ta-ah was 
a constant visitor at the Mission-house, and 
soon learned to read the little books which 
had already issued from the Mission press. 
She then applied herself to writing, and 
succeeded tolerably well. 

In 1840 Vewa was visited by the writer's 
father, the late Rev. John Waterhouse, 
who was much pleased with Vah-ta-ah. 
The following is extracted from his publish- 
ed Journal : — 

"July 22d. — We repaired to the chapel, 
a beautiful place on the mount, surrounded 
by enchanting scenery. It is both wonder- 
ful and gratifying to think that, in little 
more than a year, such a work as this has 
been accomplished : and when I heard the 
Queen read most delightfully from Mr. 
Cross's manuscript hymn-book, I could not 
but exclaim, ' What has God wrought !' " 

In September, 1842, Vah-ta-ah was call- 
ed to part with her Pastor, who was re- 
moved to Somosomo, on account of his de- 

! 
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clining health, where he died, most tri- 
umphantly, four weeks after his arrival, 
leaving a widow and five children, Some 
of his last words were, " Best for a Mission- 
ary to go home, to escape to the skies, and 
join the enraptured host of heaven, and 
be with Jesus and angels." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

EELIGIOTJS LIFE — DECLENSION IN PIETY — 
APOSTASY — ENDEAVOUBS TO PBEYENT 
STRANGLING. 

Mb. Cboss's place at Vewa was supplied 
by the Eev. John Hunt, " a man of singu- 
lar intellectual energy, of a piety which 
breathed the purest spirit of love to God 
and charity to man, of a patience which 
accumulated trials and difficulties failed to 
move ; and of a calmly-fervent zeal which, 
in sickness and in health, in strength and 
in weakness, was always in pursuit of its 
one grand object, — the salvation of man."* 
It was under Mr. Hunt's pastorate that the 
piety of Vah-ta-ah became fully matured. 

The Lord had been carrying on his 
gracious work in the heart of Vah-ta-ah ; 
but troubles arising from her unequal mar- 

* Minutes of the British Methodist Conference, 
1849. 
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riage frequently caused her to grieve the 
Spirit of God. Her husband was very- 
jealous and tyrannical, and one who habitu- 
ally halted "between two opinions." He 
renounced his idols and his Heathen prac- 
tices, gave up cannibalism and war, pro- 
fessed to believe in the only true God ; but 
in works denied him. He neither feared 
nor loved God. In danger, and at those 
seasons when it was his interest to appear 
religious, he seemed very devout, and strang- 
ers would be disposed to rank him amongst 
the earthly saints; but at other times he 
was an unmasked child of the devil. By 
degrees, however, Vah-ta-ah became more 
patient and resigned ; grace conquered na- 
ture ; and it was manifest that religion was 
making her a better wife, and a better 
Queen. Yet her husband was a great im- 
pediment. She wished to be baptized ; but 
as she lived in a state of concubinage, Mr. 
Hunt could not administer that ordinance 
to her. Her husband would not give up 
his polygamy, neither would he release 
any one of his wives from her engagement 
to him. But Vah-ta-ah sought the Lord 
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whilst he might be found, and called upon 
him whilst he was near. She truly repent- 
ed; and thankfully listened to the joyful 
news, that Christ died to secure the for- 
giveness of her sins. She believed in her 
heart unto salvation, and was enabled to 
adopt the language of the Prophet, "O 
Lord, I will praise thee ; for though thou 
wast angry with me, thine anger is turned 
away, and thou comfortedst me." She was 
soundly converted on Whit-Sunday, 1844. 

A signal revival of religion took place at 
Vewa in 1845 ; and many of Namosimalua's 
friends urged him to renounce his plurality 
of wives, and enter into the Christian state 
of matrimony with his Queen. Simultane- 
ously with this, Namosimalua was alarmed 
at the discovery that the Bau authorities 
were debating on the propriety of putting 
him to death as punishment for his fre- 
quent treachery. This decided him, and he 
married. Vah-ta-ah realized her long-che- 
rished desire of being publicly baptized, and 
formally admitted into the church of Christ. 
Vah-ta-ah received the appropriate name 
of Lydia. 




/ 
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About this time, Vah-ta-ah remarked to 
a lady, visiting Feejee, " Many have been 
the days of my foolishness, when 1 did not 
know the true God. I believed in the gods 
of Feejee. When there was an earthquake, 
I believed that the god Denga turned over 
in his cave and caused it."* 

She applied herself to sewing; and, for 
a Feejeean, became a neat worker. Mrs. 
Hunt took great pains in teaching her, for 
which she was ever grateful. 

Lydia now became a noble confessor of 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. On 
one occasion, when the great Chief, Tha- 
kombau, visited Vewa, she came before him 
in the most respectful manner, and address- 
ed him to the purport of the following : — 
" I am well aware, my Lord, that it is very 
tamboo for a woman to approach a Chief 
of your rank, and engage in conversation 
with him, of her own accord. But, Sir, my 
love to you, as the head of our nation, is so 
great, that 1 am constrained to transgress 
the laws of etiquette for once. I must tell 



* Life in Feejee. By a Lady. Heath, Boston. 
P 
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you that, unless you give up your sins, 
and serve the only true God, you will go to 
hell. God is, even now, very angry with 
you on account of your sins and impeni- 
tence; but he will forgive you, if you re- 
pent, and believe in the appointed Saviour, 
Jesus. Believe me, my Lord, the gods of 
Feejee are false gods, lying gods, and they 
cannot assist or help you." The Chief 
heard her patiently, but did not condescend 
to make any reply. He had gone to Vewa 
to seek a quarrel with the Christians, whom 
he wished to extenninate ; but when Lydia 
thus "reasoned of righteousness, temper- 
ance, and judgment to come," the man of 
blood inwardly trembled, and returned 
home, surprised at his own want of firm- 
ness in the carrying out of his murderous 
designs. 

A few days afterwards, Lydia met the 
Queen of Rewa, who is Thakombau's own 
sister. The state of Feejee is illustrated in 
the fact that this lady had just been made 
a widow by the cruel hand of her brother. 
Whilst Thakombau was in the act of kill- 
ing her husband, she besought him to spare 
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the father of his sister's children, hut in 
vain. 

Addressing her friend, Lydia spoke to 
her in a strain similar to that which she 
had employed when conversing with her 
friend's brother. " I love you," said she ; 
" and what but my love to you, my rela- 
tives, would have caused me to brave the 
anger of Thakombau, and entreat him to 
embrace Christianity? Once I did not 
know how to love ; now the Gospel has 
taught me. Yet your hearts are proud. 
You ridiculed my speech to the Chief, and 
laughed at it ; and some of you refused 
to speak to me : but it originated entirely 
out of my love to you, my relatives. I am 
determined that I will not be grieved by 
your strange conduct. I will continue to 
pray earnestly for you all." 

This Christian boldness brought its own 
reward. In his remarks, on the religious 
state of the members in 1846, Mr. Hunt 
writes of Lydia, "Enjoying very much 
happiness in God — in a high state of 
grace — full of prayer and praise." 

October 3d, 1847.— At the love-feast at 

\ 
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which the Rev. Walter Lawry was present, 
Lydia said: — "I wish to speak my mind, 
and I wish to say that I know God is true. 
If he had deceived me, I would say so ; 
hut he has not ; I have proved his faith- 
fulness. I desire Jesus. God is near 
me every day. I do not wish to have 
the praise of men. I wish to put away 
sin, hecause it is offensive to God. I wish 
to trust in Jesus, and to love him. I 
rejoice in heing where the Missionaries 
reside. It is the custom of our Chiefs 
to send their daughters to different lands. 
I rejoice that I was sent to Vewa, that 
I might find religion. I desire to be in 
earnest, because of what Jesus has done 
for me. Such is my mind."* 

jpdtnsum in $itt& 

"Let him that thinketh he standeth 
take heed lest he fall." In the begin- 
ning of 1848, it was evident that Lydia' s 
religious state was changing for the worse. 
She became more impatient of her ca- 

* Lawry's First Visit to Feejee, &c Mason, London. 
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It was in November, 1850, that the 
writer first met with Lydia. At that 
time she wore the native dress of five 
inches width ; but he foimd no difficulty 
in assenting to the statement of the Rev. 
D. Cargill, that she was " very interesting 
in her appearance and manners.' ' She 
would also occasionally attend religious 
services. 

In April, 1851, she formed one of the 
writer's congregation, when the house in 
which they were assembled was stoned, 
by order of the Chief Thakombau. With 
all the women she fled hastily, proving, 
beyond all doubt, that her former noble 
confession of Christianity was the result 
of sincere attachment to the adorable 
Saviour, and not a merely natural boldness. 

In July following, that honoured and 
diligent Missionary, the Rev. R. B. Lyth, 
being on a visit to Vewa, sought out the 
lost sheep, as his manner was, and en- 
deavoured to revive her former feelings. 
"Poor Lydia is a miserable object," he 
observed on his return. " On my remind- 
ing her of past days, she utterly denied 
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ever having experienced a sense of pardon 
and reconciliation with God." 

In April, 1852, the writer saw her fre- 
quently. One of the Rewa Princesses 
from Bau had been brought to him at 
Ovalau for medical assistance, and Lydia 
formed one of her companions. On one 
occasion she confessed that she had once 
enjoyed religion, but had fallen from that 
state. She wept whilst the writer prayed 
to God on her behalf. 

It was whilst she was at Ovalau that 
her husband Namosimalua died. She shed 
a last tear to his memory when the report 
reached her. There was no hope in his 
death. 

(fakman ta grttont Strangling. 

Ok the 8tli of December following, Tha- 
kombau's "greatest crime which he, or 
probably any Feejeean, dead or living, ever 
committed"* was perpetrated, in the cool 

.* Rev. James Calvert, "Wesleyan Missionary 
| Report," 1854. 

J 
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pricious husband, and there was a revival 
of old scenes. There is no country where 
lying is more general than in Feejee ; 
and some lies, reflecting on the character 
of Lydia, had been circulated, which ex- 
cited all Namosimalua's latent jealousy. 
Mr. Hunt, under date of March, remarks, 
" The Queen expresses her deep regret for 
what has lately taken place, and appears 
to be in a very proper spirit. I believe 
she is perfectly innocent of all that has 
been laid to her charge." But soon after- 
wards she again manifested tempers at 
variance with her Christian profession. 
Some years subsequently she informed 
the writer that spiritual pride was the 
originating cause of her fall. Like Peter, 
she had said, with pride, " Though all men 
shall be offended because of thee, yet will 
I never be offended." 

The 4th of October witnessed the en- 
viably happy death of her spiritual father, 
the Rev. John Hunt, who died at the 
early age of thirty-six years, after crowding 
the services of a long life into a Missionary 
career of ten years, Lydia was not present 
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at the death-bed. She had yielded to the 
suggestion of the enemy of souls, and had 
again run away to her Heathen friends. 

Atteb having been taken back several 
times, from Bau, to her husband, she at 
last resolved to destroy herself. She en- 
deavoured to commit suicide by precipitat- 
ing herself from a perpendicular elevation, 
but fortunately she failed in the attempt. 
She was then allowed to remain at Bau. 
Her little son, Ambrose, the only surviving 
child, remained with his father. 

And now comes the dark page in Lydia's 
history. Surrounded by the scenes and 
associations of early childhood, she soon 
relapsed into open idolatry and sin. A 
guilty attachment was formed with a fine 
young Chief amongst the Vu-sa-ra-nda-ve, 
and she lived in secret adultery with him. 
To this sin she soon added another, its 
frequent attendant in Feejee, that of in- 
fanticide, and two fine children were de- 
stroyed at different periods. 
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murder of five women, on the death of his 
father. The Chief was "fully warned, 
enlightened, and convinced:" but his pride 
was at stake ; and to make manifest to 
British and American naval officers, the 
Missionaries, and to the whole world, that 
he had a will of his own, he wantonly 
effected the strangling of a greater number 
than had ever been put to death on similar 
occasions in Bau! The writer has no 
doubt that this act filled up the measure of 
his iniquity, and that the political revolu- 
tions which succeeded were intended by 
God as a corrective punishment. But in 
his fearful guilt, Lydia had no share. 
Without one to support her, she quietly 
protested against the deed, and recom- 
mended that the advice of the Missionaries 
should be adopted. Though unsuccessful 
in her efforts, the recording angel would 
register concerning her exertions, on that 
eventful day, "She hath done what she 
could," 
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CHAPTER V. 

SECOND MAEEIAGE— POLITICAL TBOTJBLES. 

Standi gjtorajje. 

Soon afterwards Lydia openly declared 
her affection for Ko-ro-e-rah-voo-lah, (the 
Chief to whom reference was made, page 
66,) and went to reside in his house. But 
as she was not formally " given" hy her 
relatives, her friends demanded satisfaction, 
or rather took it, from Koroerahvoolah's 
tribe. Thakonibau seized one fine estate 
and its population, and Ezekiel, Namosima- 
lua's son, took possession of another and 
its people. Dearly did they pay for them 
hereafter. 

Lydia' s second husband is a fine, manly 
Chief. He is very industrious, energetic, 
and of great corporeal strength, and has 
been very ambitious. He had already 
succeeded in securing a lady of rank for 
his wife, by whom he has an intelligent 
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son, and a daughter, the latter being be- 
trothed to Thakombau's son and heir. 
His son, being the offspring of a lady of 
greater title than her husband, is his 
father's Chief, although a young boy. 
But Koroerahvoolah, not that he loved his 
wife less, but that he loved the attractive 
Lydia more, introduced the latter into 
his house as mistress of the harem. His 
wife left him in displeasure, and has not 
associated with him since, though she 
remained very friendly with Lydia. This 
bold step nearly cost Koroerahvoolah his 
head. " Who was he," asked the jealous 
Chiefs, "that he should have two titled 
ladies ?" 

Thakombau had an eye to the main 
chance ; he saw, to use his own expression, 
"what he could get out of him, ,, and 
connived at the ambitious alliance. But 
he soon seized the Thautata tribe and their 
gardens, (which belonged to Koroerahvoo- 
lah's clan,) as part payment. 

The loving husband was willing to lose 
Thautata, but was not so ready to give up 
Nayaukumu, a town on Ovalau belonging 
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to the same family, which Ezekiel had 
claimed as compensation. A dispute arose ; 
but Thakombau, now Vunevalu by* the 
death of his father, recognised the right 
of the new claimant, and confirmed Ezekiel 
in his possession. Koroerahvoolah, vexed 
beyond measure, incited Tue Levuka, the 
leading Chief of Ovalau, to rebel against 
Bau, promising to join him after a time. 
The colonists were in an angry mood, and, 
rehearsing all the grievances they had 
suffered at the hands of Thakombau, they 
favoured Tue Levuka' s revolt. Had 
Ezekiel followed the advice of his faith- 
ful Pastor, the Eev. James Calvert, and 
abstained from this revengefid seizure of 
Nayaukumu, it is extremely probable that 
the blood of hundreds would not have been 
spilt, as Koroerahvoolah, one of the prin- 
cipals in the Ovalau revolt, would not 
have been sufficiently exasperated, to secure 
his sanction to the rebellion. 

Shortly after this, the writer was called 
to commence a new Mission station at Bau, 
no longer the city of Lydia's youth, but 
the decaying metropolis, against which the 
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whole country was preparing to do battle. 
In one generation its population had de- 
creased at the rate of fifty per cent ! Many 
of its inhabitants had retired to other parts 
of Feejee, where there was less danger of 
their being involved in the continual rise 
and fall of the Chiefs. Caesar, entering a 
little town near the Alps, said, "I had 
rather be the first man here, than the 
second man in Borne." So thought some 
of the Bau Chiefs ; they took up their 
residence in various petty states and towns, 
where, amidst a moral chaos, they alone 
were secure, owing to their connexion with 
Bau. But the great majority of " the ab- 
sent ones " had been killed, or had died in 
consequence of wounds received in fighting. 
Scores had been put to death within the 
precincts of the city itself. Women had 
been used as common targets, as a punish- 
ment for adultery. Cruelty had been 
greatly on the increase; and the natives 
themselves were compelled to confess, that 
their wicked practices had nearly emptied 
the town. 

A few days after the writer's arrival at 
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Ban, he witnessed the ceremony that was 
performed on the occasion of the court 
divesting itself of the symbols of mourning. 
For the year following the decease of the late 
Vunevalu,the ladies and women had refrained 
from attiring themselves in their customary 
fringed belt, and had worn leaves instead. 
The ladies, including Lydia, mustered in 
the assemblage ground, with their attend- 
ants, to the number of six hundred, all 
dressed in the most beautiful garments. 
They then danced very gracefully, and 
sang a piece, composed for the occasion, 
called "The Empty Land." It is a my- 
thological poem, and is said to have been 
communicated to the poetess by the gods, 
whilst she was asleep. One thing is cer- 
tain, that the poetess gave utterance to a 
fresh stanza every morning until the con- 
clusion of the poem. The dance was in 
honour of Tue Thakau, Chief of Somosomo. 
After the dance, the ladies and their at- 
tendants presented mats to the Somo- 
somo Chief, and were followed by the 
court fool, who came forward most hu- 
morously, and caused a shout of laughter, 
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whilst the women pretended to drive 
him away on account of his sex. It is 
tamboo for the great Chiefs to he present 
on these occasions, lest they take a fancy 
to the ladies of their peers, and secure 
their affections. The next day the ladies 
again paid their respects to the Chief, 
bringing more mats, and the fashionable 
dresses they had worn on the day previous. 
This closed the court mourning. " Poor 
Lydia," thought the writer, " if thy feet 
are again guided in the right way, through 
my instrumentality, I shall feel that I 
am repaid abundantly for coming to 
Bau." 

Eaelt in 1854, having privately made 
various arrangements with some friends at 
Bau, Koroerahvoolah exiled himself from 
the land of his birth, accompanied by Lydia 
and her attendants, and took up his resi- 
dence at Sawakasa. The haughty-spirited 
Thakombau treated this movement very 
lightly, merely remarking that the run- 
o2 

\ 
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away was a Chief possessed of no influence. 
Had the proud Chieftain sent a friendly 
message to Koroerahvoolah, a reconcilia- 
tion might perhaps have been effected; 
but Thakombau's pride has ever been his 
ruin, and so it proved in the present in- 
stance. 

Lydia wished her husband to remain 
quietly at Sawakasa; but he knew that 
the step which he had already taken was 
sufficient to secure capital punishment, and 
he resolved to join the enemies of his Chief. 
He knew that the opposition party was 
becoming very powerful, and he entertained 
hopes of ultimate success. At that time 
Thakombau was raising a large army to 
invade the isthmus of Kambah, and lay 
siege to a large town which had revolted 
from him, and which had routed his forces 
on a former occasion. Koroerahvoolah 
knew that if Kambah were taken, Sawa- 
kasa would soon be invested by the King's 
feudal army. He therefore purchased the 
alliance of five hundred men, stipulating 
that they should remain at home, instead 
of marching to the rendezvous at Bau. 
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This politic act was not known to the 
King until his forces were already assem- 
bling, when he was alarmed at the serious 
defection, which had not merely lessened 
the main strength of the army, but had 
also prevented many of his warriors from 
joining at head quarters, by the fear that 
their own towns might be attacked during 
their absence. 

On the 27th of March Thakombau as- 
saulted Kambah, at the head of two thou- 
sand men ; but " the stars fought in their \ 
courses against" him, and he made a hur- 
ried retreat. The Heathen Priests of Bau 
had promised that Thakombau should con- 
quer Kambah ; the writer, being applied 
to, said that he did not pretend to be a 
prophet, but that it was highly probable 
that the Chief would meet with a re- 
pulse, by the direction of Providence, on 
account of his numerous sins, and deter- 
mined resolution not to humble himself 
before God. 

Na-nga-loo, a Chief of Namena, near 
Sawakasa, now informed the King that 
he thought he could entrap Koroerahvoo- 
g3 



78 



VAH-TA-AE, 



lah, and the King consented to his scheme. 
Nangaloo accordingly sent to Sawakasa, to 
inform the enemy that he was willing to 
become friendly with them, and join in 
active hostilities against Bau. It was ne- 
cessary to hold a personal conference with 
Nangaloo ; and Koroerahvoolah, remaining 
himself at home, lest treachery should he 
intended, sent the Chief of Sawakasa in 
his stead. His substitute, accompanied by 
an ambassador and an assistant, proceeded 
to Nangaloo' s town, with property as the 
earnest of a promised subsidy. They were 
received with welcome, escorted to the 
Strangers' house, and made their report 
in due form. The Namena statesmen 
complimented their visitors on their au- 
spicious arrival, prayed to the gods for 
success on the allied arms, and then, with 
a general clapping of hands, they made a 
simultaneous exclamation of "Very good, 
very good!" So far all seemed very pro- 
mising. But Nangaloo himself now began 
to speak, and the deputation listened with 
breathless attention. He began the enu- 
meration of the property that was pro- 
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mised ; referred to that now brought ; and 
then said, "But, Chief of Sawakasa, do 
you suppose that it was for the sake of this 
paltry stuff that I sent for you ? No ! I 
sent to entrap you, that I might kill the 
brother of my father's murderer! Chief 
of Sawakasa, prepare, Sir, to die ! Guards, 
kill these my enemies ! " Thus ended Ko- 
roerahvoolah's negotiations with Nangaloo. 
He acknowledged, with Lydia, the hand of 
God in his own narrow escape. 

The bodies of these three fine-looking 
men were taken to Bau in canoes. As the 
vessels approached the city, the sails were 
furled, the death-drum rolled, and the 
crews, standing on deck, danced the can- 
nibal song. The citizens assembled on the 
beach ; scarcely any one remained in their 
houses, but the town poured forth its mixed 
population, — Chiefs and slaves, strong and 
diseased, old and young, male and female, 
— to gaze, with eager curiosity and satis- 
faction, on the perfectly naked, and shock- 
ingly disfigured and mangled, bodies which 
were cast on the beach in the most igno- 
minious manner. The Vunevalu himself 
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was there ; and the only disappointment, to 
some, was that Koroerahvoolah was not 
amongst the dead. The bodies were cooked 
and eaten, of course. Some wicked indi- 
viduals fastened cooked pieces of these 
bodies (that is, small fragments) in the 
front of the windows and door of the 
writer's house; whilst some insultingly 
offered to share their "morsel" with 
him. 

Koroerahvoolah was not allowed to rest 
very long. Three days after the death of 
his friends, and whilst he and his com- 
panions were still in ignorance of their fate, 
the town was suddenly attacked by sea and 
land, simultaneous with the beating of the 
death-drum, announcing to the people in 
the town the death of their Chief. Koro- 
erahvoolah sounded the alarm; but the 
people were thunderstruck at the com- 
plete investure of their town, and the 
intelligence that their Chief and his at- 
tendants were killed and eaten. Koroe- 
rahvoolah inspirited the people by urging 
them to revenge the disgraceful death of 
their comrades; they flew to arms, and 
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occupied their posts. Lydia betook herself 
to prayer. Amidst the din of cannon, the 
volleys of musketry, the shouting of the 
besiegers, the defiance of the assailed, and 
the rolling pat, pat, pat, of the death-drum, 
she took a retrospective view of her life, 
and wept bitterly. "I saw," said she 
afterwards to the writer, " that I was run- 
ning away from the Saviour ; for we left 
your ministry almost as soon as you came 
amongst us." But the town may be taken, 
and Lydia prepares to die. There is no 
hope for her. She is the descendant of one 
who ever hated the present dynasty. But 
she prays, she acknowledges her fearful 
apostasy, and cries for pardon of sins, and 
for salvation from the enemy that sur- 
rounds the town. Her prayer is heard; 
the good generalship of her valiant husband, 
and the impetuosity of the injured tribe, 
proved too powerful for the invading 
forces, and the Bauans were compelled 
to retreat. 

By accident the writer met the returning 
fleet. The crew of one canoe, annoyed that 
the Missionary should witness their want 
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of success, stripped a man naked, and laid 
him on deck at full length. They then 
danced the death-song over the unfor- 
tunate fellow, brandishing their clubs, 
spears, &c, hoping thereby to deceive the 
writer. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

LYDIA's EEPENTANCE — SUCCESS OF THE 
EEBELS — A TEEEIBLE CEISIS. 

fern's tytyttdmt 

The eventful 30th of April following wit- 
nessed the public renunciation of Heathen- 
ism by Thakombau in his capital.* Po- 
litical adversity had humbled this proud 
man, and he determined to give up war, 
and become a Christian. Mr. Calvert and 
the writer, the sower and the reaper, re- 
joiced together that day. 

Unknown to us at the time, the same 
Sabbath witnessed a somewhat similar scene 
in Ovalau. Lydia had arrived at Levuka 
to renew her public profession of Christi- 
anity. She went to the house of the Lord, 
and joined most sincerely in the general 
confession, — "We have erred, and strayed 
from thy ways like lost sheep. We have 

* Particulars of this interesting event are given in 
the Appendix. 
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followed too much the devices and desires 
of our own hearts. We have offended 
against thy holy laws. We have left un- 
done those things which we ought to have 
done; and we have done those things 
which we ought not to have done." In 
this beautiful language of contrition she 
found some relief to her troubled heart; 
whilst the solemn act of again bowing be- 
fore the Lord strengthened and matured 
her purpose. 

Subsequently Lydia called on Mr. and 
Mrs. Binner, at the Mission-house, and 
very candidly confessed her grievous fall, 
and expressed her determination to seek the 
favour of God, and the pardon of her sins. 
Mrs. Binner rejoiced over the penitent, and 
gave her advice suitable to one in her cir- 
cumstances. Nor were the labours of the 
zealous Mrs. Binner wasted on the repent- 
ant Lydia. She treasured up every word, 
and endeavoured to profit by it. The fact 
of her thus re-uniting with our church 
establishes the sincerity of her penitence. 
She brought forth fruit meet for repent- 
ance. 
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Heb husband now rushed into the 
schemes of the insurgents with all the 
impetuosity of his character. The rebel 
party resolved to concentrate themselves at 
Kambah, and, forming head-quarters there, 
open up a more constant intercourse with 
the King of Kewa, the Chief of Ovalau, 
and with those towns which were not 
steadily attached to Bau. Lydia made no 
objection to the removal ; for she longed to 
place herself in a position more favourable 
to the growth of piety than Sawakasa or 
Ovalau. 

No sooner had they arrived at Kambah 
than Koroerahvoolah arranged with the 
Thautata people that they should join his 
party. Thakombau had well treated these 
people ever since he had usurped entire 
authority over them ; but they remained 
faithful to him no longer than their legiti- 
mate owner permitted. At his signal, the 
drum of rebellion was beaten, a suspected 
man, who lived in the town, was killed and 
H 
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eaten, to show that the movement was no 
feint, and the town itself was occupied as 
the enemy's extreme outpost. The two 
parties were now within musket-shot of 
each other, and daily skirmishes took place 
under the eye-sight of the writer. Poor 
Thakombau! "A haughty spirit before a 
fall." He now saw that he had miscalcu- 
lated the energies of his more youthful 
opponent. 

And now Bau is hemmed in, and, unless 
the Missionary's influence prevents an out- 
break in the city, the King will soon fall 
before his numerous enemies. A letter was 
sent to the writer, in the names of the 
King of Eewa, Koroerahvoolah, and their 
allies, warning him to leave the city, as it 
would soon be burnt, and they feared that 
they would be unable to protect him from 
the ruffian warriors. 

% ttrriMt Crisis- 

Appearances and rumours were very 
alarming. Kambah swarmed with hostile 
forces, the hills being covered with men as 
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seen through the telescope at Bau. A fleet 
is conveying these troops to Thautata, 
whence they will be able to march without 
interception to the city. This is seen ; but 
other thoughts engross the attention. It 
is whispered that there is to be a simultane*- 
ous action between the besiegers and a 
traitorous party in the town itself. Yan- 
gondamu, the King's cousin, is to massacre 
Thakombau in the chapel, or on the way to 
it, in revenge for the murder of his father, 
when he was a beardless boy. The writer 
trembled. He removed his family to Vewa, 
with the wives of the Teachers, and he re- 
mained, awaiting, in a state of the most 
anxious suspense, for the dawning of the 
Lord's day. With the death of the King, 
there will probably be a relapse into Hea- 
thenism, and there will certainly be a fear- 
ful slaughter in the town. The writer 
waited on Yangondamu, acknowledged Tha- 
kombau' s guilt, but implored him to exer- 
cise mercy, lest the cause of Christianity 
be injured. The Chief pledged his cle- 
mency ; but the writer knew too well the 
native character to trust in any such pro- 
h 2 
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mise. He laid the matter before his Mas* 
ter in heaven, and ordered the church bell 
to be rung. But the demon of fear stalked 
in every street and lane, and no one ap- 
peared. After a time, a few men approach- 
ed slowly ; but they were armed, and they 
sat down outside the chapel. Presently 
the King arrived, accompanied by an armed 
guard ; and then his cousin, at the head of 
a similar force, entered the building. The 
service was commenced ; but every man 
eyed his neighbour, none the Preacher. 
The writer prayed. A man belonging to 
the King remained standing as sentry, with 
a loaded musket. The service was short, 
the congregation was dismissed, and so far, 
thanks to an ever-present God, the crisis 
was over. But the disembarcation of the 
hostile army was continued at Thautata. 
Thakombau, with twenty picked canoes, 
sailed thither, and was completely success- 
ful in scattering the enemy's fleet, and 
separating his forces. The enemy was 
amazed. Instead of treacherous co-opera- 
tion, he received a bold attack at sea. 
The writer saw Lydia soon after her ar- 
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rival at Kambah, and generally visited that 
party once or twice every month. He was 
extremely anxious to make manifest his 
neutrality to both parties, in accordance 
with the " Instructions " he had received ;* 
whilst he paid every respect to " the powers 
that be," and rendered all the moral sup- 
port that he could to the legitimate King. 

The next time that he visited fort Kam- 
bah, he met with nothing but black looks 
from all but Lydia. The rebels knew that, 
however kind he was to them, and however 
much he might sympathize with them in 
their oppression, he was a firm stay to the 
established powers. They knew that, al- 
though he boldly recommended the intro- 
duction of a representative government at 
Bau, yet he was grieved at their rebellious 
appeal to arms. A bad head, he told them, 
was better than none. And they were well 

* "You are not to become parties in any civil 
quarrel ; but are to ' please all men for their good 
to edification ; ' intent upon the solemn work of your 
office, and upon that eternal state, in the views of 
which the Committee trust you will think and act." 

Vide " Instructions to Missionaries." 

H 3 
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aware, that their late skilfully-devised at- 
tack had been frustrated by his important 
influence with those of their sympathizers 
who remained within the city. But Lydia 
had determined to seek the salvation of her 
soul, and she resolved to aid the Mission- 
ary in his efforts to establish peace. She 
told him to " be of a courageous heart, and 
not to be offended at the unkindness of 
those whom he was visiting." Before his 
departure, he delivered letters from Yan- 
gondamu to Koroerahvoolah and another, 
informing them that Yangondamu had 
decided on following the advice of the 
writer, and abstain from the execution of 
revengeful purposes. Lydia smiled at the 
writer while the letter was read, whilst her 
husband was convulsed with anger. He 
caused a reply to be sent, urging Yangon- 
damu to "remember his former engage- 
ment." 

As the Rev. James Calvert consented to 
occupy the writer's pulpit at Bau every 
alternate Sabbath, he was now enabled to 
visit Kambah every other Sunday. In the 
execution of this purpose, he was frequently 
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exposed to danger ; but lie had received a 
commission to " preach the Gospel to every 
creature," and he would not allow the 
whizzing of a musket-ball to prevent his 
journey to Kambah, so long as any within 
the fort were willing to hear him preach. 
He had the pleasure of witnessing the 
growth of grace in the subject of this 
sketch, and he soon noticed a very favour- 
able change in her husband. Although he 
had embraced Christianity, yet he cherished 
murderous intentions. But he now soft- 
ened down considerably ; he listened atten- 
tively to Lydia, to whom he was remark- 
ably attached; he came to our services, 
and began learning to read. His excellent 
wife frequently said to him, " Now, remem- 
ber, Bau is not to be destroyed ; the Mis- 
sionary is there ; no harm must come near 
him." The Rev. James Calvert, who visit- 
ed them occasionally, expressed his thank- 
fulness for the evident reformation in Lydia. 

The Kambah people soon found that the 
spirit of the Gospel is inimical to war. 
They noticed the change in Lydia' s hus- 
band, and they began to show their dis- 
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approbation of the writer's frequent visits 
to their town. On one occasion, under the 
pretence of firing at a canoe that was pass- 
ing, they fired over our boat. They fre- 
quently assembled round the preaching- 
house, and fired their muskets during the 
service. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
lydia's heboism — bait's extremity. 

% aria's f Mwsm, 

If it be true that " whosoever shall give 
to drink unto one of these little ones a cup 
of cold water only in the name of a disciple, 

shall in no wise lose his reward," 

(Matt. x. 42,) then will she, of whom 
record is now made, not fail to receive 
recompense for her heroic attempt to pre- 
serve the writer from an unexpected and 
unmerited death. On one occasion he had 
persuaded Thakombau, after pleading with 
him for nearly two hours, to send a mes- 
senger to the rebels, offering mercy. But 
on the writer's arrival at Kambah, with 
the messenger, he surmised, from certain 
appearances, that Koroerahvoolah was ab- 
sent, and he would not venture on shore 
until assured that Lydia, or, at least, one 
of the Chiefs, was in the fort ; for he knew 
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the comrifon people would tear the messen- 
ger to pieces. Having waited in vain, 
hoping to see Lydia on shore, and being 
told that her husband had gone to Ovalau, 
the writer returned home. He had ar- 
ranged to visit Kambah on the Sabbath 
following, and at the appointed time he 
made his way in that direction. Having 
arrived in the bay, and anchored the boat, 
the writer slipped on his sea-shoes and 
jumped into the sea, to accompany his 
crew to the shore. He heard a multitude 
of voices, but had no conception of danger, 
until he discovered the subject of this 
sketch swimming towards him. She was 
with him in an instant, and said, " Let us 
go together on shore." He inquired, " Is 
there any news ?" She replied, " No, only 
these wicked Kambans had resolved on 
killing you ; they had lined the shore, and 
loaded their muskets, when I accidentally 
discovered their purposes." She had rush- 
ed into the water, and bade the men shoot 
her ; and said that no bullet should graze 
the Missionary whilst she was alive. The 
concealed marksmen were ashamed of their 
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intended deed, and promised to do no harm 
to the Missionary, if their "lady" would 
only come hack to them. 

Within a few weeks Koroerahvoolah 
himself had a narrow escape. The Bau 
Chiefs had assembled in council, and de- 
cided upon seizing, by a coup de main, the 
canoes belonging to the rebel Chiefs. Even 
Yangondamu gave his consent to the plan. 
Four large canoes were to be concealed near 
the" deep sea passage, through which the 
two rebel canoes must pass on their way 
to Ovalau, and were to stretch across the 
passage so soon as the expected canoes were 
discovered, rendering it impossible to escape 
that way. Thirty small and two large ca- 
noes were to sail towards Kambah, as soon 
as the two canoes set sail, and lie in wait 
off the town, so that they could not have 
failed to secure the enemy, had he endea- 
voured to seek shelter in Kambah. Hu- 
manly speaking, the enemy must have been 
taken that day ; but they would have sold 
their lives dearly, and many would have 
been killed on both sides. 

That very day the writer had visited the 
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fort, and had been particularly pleased with 
Koroerahvoolah. Lydia also had told him 
that affairs wore a more pacific aspect than 
ever. He returned to Bau much encou- 
raged. When informed of the Chiefs' de- 
cision, he foresaw that such a step, would 
be injurious to the Bau interests, and he 
whispered to the King, " Forbear a little 
longer." The King saw the force of the 
writer's objections, and immediately stop- 
ped the warlike preparations. Thus did 
Koroerahvoolah escape from almost certain 
destruction. 

An account of the persecution which the 
writer endured at Bau, in consequence of 
the King having countermanded his order, 
is irrelevant to the present work. 

§an's tttmitg. 

The people were worn out. " There is 
only one mm to be killed," said the multi- 
tude. King Thakombau seemed likely to 
reap as he had sown. He had ill-used 
every friend, and turned the hearts of all men 
against him. The populace, long favour- 
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ably inclined towards our holy religion, 
but prevented by Bauan opposition and per- 
secution from embracing its profession, now 
hated Christianity, because it was the re- 
ligion of Thahomhau. His death wa3 
sought, not "because he is a Christian," 
but because of his former ambition, pride, 
cruelty, and ingratitude to tried friends. 

Thakombau felt that he deserved death, 
and he became more humble and teachable. 
But, for a lengthened period, he would not 
allow himself to indulge in a forgiving 
spirit towards his enemies ; and it was not 
till he cultivated this important grace that 
the Lord interfered on his behalf. Days 
and days have been spent by the writer in 
endeavouring to convince the King that we 
must possess a spirit of love and of forgive- 
ness, if we desire to render our prayers 
acceptable unto the Lord. 

The King of Eewa and his allies again 
sent to the writer, urging his departure 
from Bau, or they would not be answerable 
for the consequences. The writer still be- 
lieves that if he had taken that step, — a 
step to which also some of his brethren 
i 
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directed his attention, — the conflict would 
have been ended, within twenty-four hours 
of his departure, by the death of the King. 
But, by the grace of God, he resolved to 
remain at Bau at all hazards. He saw dis- 
tinctly the great change that was taking 
place in Thakombau, and in the people 
generally ; and he could not forsake them, 
although they had ill-used him. When the 
King was informed that the writer was 
undismayed at the message from Eewa, 
he was deeply affected, and said to him, 
" When the vessel is sinking, every one is 
anxious to provide for his own safety, as 
many of my own relatives are now doing ; 
but you, whom I have reviled, remain to 
perish with me!" The writer replied, 
"Only be faithful to God, and follow the 
guidance of his word, and I will remain 
with you until your death, should it be 
permitted to come to pass during the pre- 
sent agitation." 

Thakombau now made offers of peace to 
his old adversary, the King of Eewa. This 
Chief had negotiated for peace no less them 
fowrteen times, when he was in adversity ; 
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but Thakombau had refused to become 
friendly with him. He was now gaining 
ground ; and there was but a step between 
Thakombau and death. The Kewa Chief 
looked like a man being consumed with 
a desire for revenge. He remembered, with 
great feeling, that he had humbled himself 
fourteen times in vain; that, in spite of 
the entreaties of his sister-in-law, Thakom- 
bau had killed his brother with his own 
hand ; and that, when Eewa was destroyed, 
his three sons and heirs, who were far too 
young to fight, were barbarously murdered. 
Still it was hoped, that a message, from 
Thakombau to his irritated kinsman, would 
be sufficient to pacify him. 

For the first time, under the influence, 
not of fear, (for he would have placed his 
head under the club sooner than acknow- 
ledge his error, or his political inability,) but 
of a clemency, originating in his maturing 
belief in our holy, "pure, and unde filed 
religion," Thakombau made an advance 
towards reconciliation with the man whom 
he had so repeatedly injured. The friendly 
proposal was instantly rejected with scorn, 




100 



YAH-TA-AH, 



and, alas! with defiance of Heaven itself. 
" We shall see," said he of Rewa, "whe- 
ther Jehovah, who is a Spirit, can save the 
body of Thakombau." Turning to Mr, 
Moore, he rejoined, " Had a Feejeean 
brought that message, I would have killed 
and eaten him." 

Simultaneously with this, one of Koro- 
erahvoolah's spies was taken in the act of 
bribing a Bau town. Instead of being 
clubbed and eaten, as he would have been a 
few months previously, he was presented 
with food and clothing, recommended to 
become a Christian, and then escorted in 
safety to his own town. His friends, sup- 
posing that he had been killed, as a matter 
of course, had strangled a woman, to pay 
respect to his memory. 

A few days afterwards, the King had a 
conference with one of his rebel brothers, 
and freely forgave him. But, after con- 
ferring with Koroerahvoolah, the brother 
refused to submit to the King's authority. 
Thakombau then accepted the invitation of 
Captain Denham, B.N., and went on board 
Her Majesty's surveying ship "Herald," 
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lying at anchor in the port of Ovalau, 
where he offered to meet all those who had 
exiled themselves from Bau, hear their 
grievances, redress their wrongs, and par- 
don their crimes. But none of the rebel 
party went near. 

Thus closed the year 1854. Although 
the King's proposals for peace were re- 
jected in every instance, yet the church of 
Christ had cause for gratitude to Almighty 
God for the partial change which Divine 
grace had effected in this modern Nebu- 
chadnezzar. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

DEATH IS THE CAMP OF THE ENEMY — 

PEACE WITH REWA — FEEJEEAtf BE- 
YENGE. 

graty k % tap 0f % Anting. 

" The Lord, he is the God ; the Lord, he is the 
God." (1 Kings xviii. 39.) 

In spite of all that the Missionaries did, 
the war was assuming the aspect of a cru- 
sade against Christianity. The reader will 
remember their unremitting labours at 
Kambah ; which should have been suffi- 
cient to satisfy the Bau rebels of their 
strict neutrality between the two parties. 
At Rewa, the Rev. William Moore had 
re-commenced Missionary operations amidst 
great discouragement.* The Missionaries 



* This station had been abandoned several years 
before, in consequence of war. 
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endeavoured to establish their own neu- 
trality, whilst they proclaimed the Gospel 
as " glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, good- will towards men." 
Their efforts, however, seemed in vain. 
The enemy hated the cause which they 
sought to extend, not from a spirit of 
opposition to the truth, but because it was 
regarded as the cause of the Chief Tha- 
kombau. 

It was well for Bau that national repent- 
ance had averted the anger of God, and 
that the Lord was no longer opposed to 
them as a people. With the new year a 
stormy blast burst upon us. The rebels 
prohibited the writer from visiting some of 
their towns, and plainly told him that the 
end of the present dynasty was approach- 
ing. Lydia was still for peace; but her 
husband seemed very changeable. When 
with his wife, he evidently gave himself up 
to religious feelings and exercises. But 
when the King's discontented brothers 
were at Kambah, he was led away by 
them, and harboured thoughts destructive 
to holy tempers. He interdicted the 
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! writer from visiting all their towns, with 
the exception of Kambah. 

About this time a strange rumour 
reached Bau. A certain vegetable had 
been cooked at Bewa, and served up on a 
wooden tray to supply a Bau lady, one of 
the Bewa Chiefs wives, with a repast. 
Suddenly it became evident that the ndalo 
(taro) was weeping. Her curiosity being 
excited, Ande Thevo inquired why it cried. 
Was Bewa about to be destroyed ? A note 
of dissent issued from the ndalo. Was the 
Bau Chief, her own father, near his death P 
Was the Vanevalu, Thakombau ? The 
names of some scores of Chiefs were men- 
tioned ; but dissent was still expressed by 
the taro. There were two other ladies 
present, besides Ande Thevo; and they 
consulted together on this singular circum- 
stance. The ndalo continued to cry. They 
decided that it prognosticated great evil; 
and Ande Thevo proceeded further to inter- 
rogate the weeping vegetable. "Is my 
Lord the King of Bewa about to die?" 
said she. The sign of assent was given, 
and the crying ceased. The gods of 

/ 
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Feejee bad thus announced the death of 
their fondest votary, the personal foe of 
the Christian Chief Thakombau.* 

The report spread with the rapidity of 
the wind. The Rewa Chief, who has 
boldly said that, " so sure as he is a living 
man, he will eat Thakombau,' * is near 
death! His allies are alarmed; for it is 
the prophecy of their own deities. The 
Bauans are disposed to believe it ; for they 
have proved that the Lord is their help 
and their shield. Besides, they know that 
their chief adversary has defied the Lord 
of hosts; and they expect that God will 
now make bare his holy arm among the 
Heathen tribes. The writer treated the 
whole as an idle tale, but made a note of 
the rumour. 

Koroerahvoolah, more superstitious than 

* The tale is given without comment The 
writer has inquired of Ande Thevo, who maintains 
that it is quite true. The King of Rewa was in 
health at the time ; and Ande Thevo requested him 
to lotu in consequence of this prediction. He 
replied, that neither God nor man should prevent 
him from eating Thakombau ; after which satisfac- 
tion, he would embrace Christianity. 



106 



YAH-TA-AH, 



his wife, predicted disaster to the arms of 
Bewa. Lydia boldly exhorted the people 
to humble themselves before God on ac- 
count of their numerous sins ; and assured 
them that their combined efforts to destroy 
Bau would be ineffectual, so long as the 
Lord was on the side of Bau. 

In the midst of this universal excite- 
ment, the beating of certain drums ceases. 
A chilling report has paralysed the drum- 
mers. The King of Bewa is dead! A 
solemn stillness pervades the country. 
The land mourns. The people tremble. 
A mighty man has fallen in Feejee. The 
humbled Vunevalu is left without a rival. 
Man's extremity has been God's oppor- 
tunity. 

The Chief of Bewa had been seized with 
acute dysentery. Under the attentive care 
of the Bev. William Moore, he had found 
relief, and was in a fair way of recovery ; 
when, contrary to the explicit directions 
of Mr. Moore, he exposed himself to the 
night air, and partook of food which Mr. 
Moore had prohibited. This brought on a 
sudden relapse, and he speedily died. 
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Most remarkable it is, that the King of 
Eewa died, so far deprived of the faculty of 
speech, that he was unable to bequeath the 
war as a legacy to his followers, — a bequest 
which would have compelled them either 
to conquer or be utterly vanquished before 
they surrendered. 

In their prediction, that the death of one 
man would remove the great obstacle in 
the way of peace, the people were right. 
After the Eewa King's death, the Rev. 
William Moore promptly assembled the 
Chiefs, and recommended them to make 
peace with Bau, lest any division should 
spring up amongst themselves, arising from 
their petty jealousies, and much blood be 
shed. Koroerahvoolah was present at the 
council, and warmly supported Mr. Moore. 
" We Bauans," said he, " are all right. 
We can arrange terms of peace with our 
own people, at any time. But you Bewans 
never before had so favourable an oppor- 
tunity for making peace. Embrace it. Be 
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assured that Bau will effect your destruc- 
tion if you are obstinate ; for you are not 
united amongst yourselves. I wait for the 
Vunevalu's brothers ; but my advice to 
you is, to provide for yourselves, whilst 
you can do so creditably." 

A treaty of peace was soon made between 
Bau and Eewa. 

The 9th of February was a lovely day. 
The British ensign was hoisted at Hunt- 
ville, whilst all the drums beat for twelve 
hours to proclaim the peace. Every true- 
hearted man felt grateful to God for its 
establishment. 




Just at dusk a native ran into the 
Mission-house at Bau, exclaiming, "Mr. 
Waterhouse, Mr. Waterhouse, bad news!" 
"What is the matter?" exclaimed the 
writer, ever fearful of treachery. "Mr. 
Moore has arrived at the beach, his house 
having been burnt by an incendiary !" was 
the startling reply. The writer rushed to 
the beach. There was his beloved and 
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respected brother Moore landing in a very- 
partial dress, the excellent Mrs. Moore 
without bonnet or shoe, and the two dear 
children in their night-clothes, just as 
they had been snatched from the bed ! He 
could have wept. But the Feejeean Mis- 
sionary has to smother his feelings. He 
led them to his house, and they unitedly 
presented themselves before the Lord, to 
thank him for preserving all their lives. 
The youngest boy was crying with hunger, 
as the party had been on the water for 
twelve hours. 

Mr. Moore's house was burnt by some 
who were opposed to the peace ; and who, 
in their ignorance, thought that English 
medicines had killed the departed Chief. 

On their way to Huntville, Mr. Moore 
called for a moment at Kambah. Lydia 
ran to the boat with eager joy ; but when 
she heard the sad news, she was speechless. 
She shook hands with Mrs. Moore, and 
stood in the sea weeping. Mrs. Moore felt 
that there was one, at least, amongst these 
cruel people, who could sympathize with 
her in her great trial. 

K 
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The writer saw Lydia on the Sabbath 
following. She expressed her hope that 
the Bau districts would submit to the 
government, and that the peace would be 
universal ; and she made known her anxiety 
to be assured of the possession of the favour 
of God. Koroerahvoolah also was resolved 
to apply to Thakombau for the exercise of 
clemency : he said he would do so on his 
own account, unless the King's brothers 
arrived speedily, when he hoped they would 
all unite with him, and that disturbance 
would cease for ever. 

The Kambah people were strengthening 
their fortifications, and preparing to renew 
the strife. Koroerahvoolah had begged 
them to desist from work on the Sabbath ; 
but they refused. They said they would 
stand against Bau and Rewa combined. 
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CHAPTER IX 

THE " IMPBEGNABLE " KAMBAH 
DESTROYED. 

Ten days after this the brothers arrived 
at Kambah. Mr. Calvert immediately 
visited one of them, who professed to be 
his friend, and urged him to throw no 
obstacles in the way of peace. 

His friend replied by forbidding the 
Missionaries to visit Kambah; and Mr. 
Calvert left abruptly. When Mr. Calvert 
was gone, Marah said to the Kambah peo- 
ple, in the hearing of Lydia, " Now, if either 
he or Mr. Waterhouse returns, I require 
you to knock a hole in the boat, and let 
them find their way home the best way 



This interdict, and an assurance from a 
reliable source that evil was intended, pre- 
vented the writer from again visiting 
Kambah. 
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The enemy endeavoured to divide Rewa, 
and secure the co-operation of a party of its 
Chiefs. They established a communication 
with a part of Bau itself, having reference 
to the speedy betrayal of the city. Annoyed 
at the peace between Bau and Bewa, the 
hostile Bau districts took the most ener- 
getic measures to secure the victory. They 
now declared that they would destroy 
Christianity, as well as Bau ! 

In March, King George Tubou, Monarch 
of the Friendly Islands, arrived from Tonga 
on a visit of state, accompanied by many 
of his principal Chiefs, and about forty 
large canoes. He knew the disturbed state 
of Feejee, and hoped to act efficiently as a 
mediator between all parties. On his way 
to Bau, he sent a small canoe to Ovalau to 
take his respects to Tue Levuka, and to 
convey letters to the English and French 
Missionaries. On the arrival of the canoe, 
the Chief in charge was treacherously shot 
whilst preparing to land, and the canoe 
returned to the fleet, which lay at Motu- 
reke, an island situated between Ovalau and 
Bau. The wound was mortal, and the 
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Chief died that night. The next day the 
fleet weighed anchor, and came on to Ban, 
to bury the body in state. It was a pretty 
sight to see the forty large double canoes 
approach Bau. 

King George now sent a messenger to 
Kambah, offering his services as mediator. 
Marah and his comrades declined his kind 
offer in the most insulting way, and de- 
clared their fortress to be impregnable. 
The Tonguese court assembled, and decided 
on helping Thakombau in the subjection of 
his rebellious people. The murder of the 
Tonguese Chief at Ovalau, when on an 
errand of peace, involved their nation in 
the wars of Peejee. 

Mr. Calvert and the writer waited on 
King George, urging him to send another 
ambassador to Kambah; but he declined, 
lest a similar fate awaited him to that 
which befell his messenger to Ovalau. 

The expected interference of the foreign- 
ers secured to the rebel party the alliance 
of many tribes, who forgot their minor 
differences in their anxiety to humble the 
Tonguese invader. The entire Heathen 
K 3 
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party, who felt that their craft was in 
danger, joined the league for the promotion 
of rebellion. All who had anything, real 
or supposed, to fear from Bau, exerted their 
influence to strengthen the Kambans and 
prevent the ascendancy of legitimate 
authority. The gods appeared to men. 
The oracles spoke. The Priests were in- 
spired. It was predicted that most of the 
Tonga-Bau fleet would be left at Kambah, 
for want of hands to work the canoes when 
the battle was over. It was foretold that 
the faith of untold generations was to be 
re-established in the destruction of the 
allies. 

The allied fleet sailed, and waited at 
Kewva for three days; but no friendly 
message came. The enemy's fort was 
crowded with volunteers, who went to 
collect the muskets, which, the gods had 
declared, would be thrown away, by the 
Tonguese, in their hasty flight. 

In the meantime Lydia was very much 
impressed with the idea that her party 
would meet with adversity, because they 
were in the wrong. One day, whilst the 
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fleet was at Kewva, Lydia was reading her 
Bible, — the perusal of which was a daily 
duty with her, — and she was particularly 
struck with John xv. 12: "This is my 
commandment, That ye love one another, 
as I have, loved you." She was convinced 
that there had been an utter want of love 
on the part of her friends at Kambah, and 
she augured, in consequence, that Provi- 
dence would favour the Bau party, because 
they had strenuously endeavoured to bring 
about a reconciliation without further 
bloodshed. She immediately told her hus- 
band that she expected Kambah would be 
destroyed, on account of the sins of the 
people ; and she urged him and the other 
Chiefs to humble themselves, before any 
attack was made. For two days did she 
exert herself to persuade the Chiefs to send 
a friendly message to the Vunevalu and 
King George, but in vain. 

On the 7th of April the infatuated rebels 
discovered the Tonguese canoes bearing 
down on the southern town. The sails 
were lowered, and a landing effected at 
once. To the astonishment of the Kam- 
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bans, the Tonguese left their wounded and 
dead to the care of their women, and press- 
ed on to the attack. The simultaneous and 
rapid discharge of musketry also surprised 
them, contrasting greatly with their own 
lame mode of fighting. ^ 

There were five points of attack. The 
northern side received a visit from about 
fifty Bau canoes, principally small ones. 
The west side was attacked by the Bau 
land forces. The southern and eastern 
sides were opposed to the three Tonguese 
divisions. The Tonga fleet was anchored 
to the southward. The King, George, 
headed the main body. It had been de- 
cided to invest the town, build fortresses, 
and starve the beseiged into capitulation. 
In accordance with this resolution, King 
George's division began to fell the necessary 
timber, and were so engaged, when they 
heard the cry, "The town is on fire!" 
The Vavau Tonguese had determined to 
take possession of the town itself at a 
present loss of human life, rather than be 
subjected to the tediousness of a close siege 
and future suffering. They had scaled the 
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defences, and gained an entrance into the 
town. 

But it is time to turn to Lydia. She 
remained in the town, and was alarmed at 
the numbers who were withdrawing from 
the entrenchments covered with blood. 
When she found that the assailants were 
gaining the day, she called loudly for the 
Chiefs to send a sin-offering to the Vune- 
valu, in order that the blood of the poor 
might not be shed. Marah then passed, 
crying out, to cover his retreat, "The 
Tonguese are giving way ; beat the death- 
drum for the Tonguese who have been 
killed inside the town." This was done ; 
but the terrific sound of a wooden drum 
was not the weapon with which the 
Tonguese were to be beaten. The fact 
that some of their nation had been killed, 
and were being prepared for the oven in the 
town, excited the assailing Yavauans ; and 
in the course of a few moments they made 
themselves masters of the town, and pre- 
vented the cannibals from tasting the 
Tongan flesh, to which they had such a 
strong inclination. When the Feejeeans 

j 
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saw that the Tonguese still persevered, 
although they knew that some of their 
comrades were dragged to the human 
ovens, and were destined to satisfy the 
appetite of the cannibal, the Feejeeans 
exclaimed with terror, "These are not 
men, they are gods ! Who can fight with 
the gods ?" And, so saying, these brave 
men each prepared for his own safety, 
leaving their wounded, and their helpless 
women and babes, at the mercy of an 
infuriated army. 

In the meantime, Marah dragged a small 
canoe into the sea and fled for his life. 
Lydia suspected as much, and immediately 
hastened to the Teacher to join the few 
Christians, who were assembling for the 
purpose of prayer. Marah had asked 
Koroerahvoolah to accompany him in his 
flight ; but he had declined, saying that he 
loved his wife, and would remain to die 
with her. Lydia now persuaded her hus- 
band to accompany her to the Christians, 
who had congregated on a hillock eastward. 
Suddenly some of the assailants came in 
view, and called on the little band to 
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surrender. Koroerahvoolah, expecting death, 
prepared to fire on them. The Teacher 
besought him to refrain, lest the little 
Christian party should be massacred in con- 
sequence. He then dropped his musket. 
The Tonguese crowded round him ; so evi- 
dent to them was it that their antagonist 
had the bearing of a Chief. They repeated 
the names of the principal rebels ; and 
when they pronounced that of Koroerah- 
voolah, he intimated that he stood before 
them. A Tonguese Chief now approached, 
and ordering the soldiers to give way, he 
laid his hand on Koroerahvoolah, and de- 
clared him his prisoner. The whole of the 
party, including Lydia and the Teacher, 
were then escorted to the canoes. 

Just as they were starting, the Bau 
Chief who had killed Lydia's father came 
up to them. He was in quest of Lydia's 
husband, as ferocious as a tiger. As his 
eye rested on the tall form of Koroerahvoo- 
lah, he smiled at the prospect of success. 
But, providentially, he was a moment too 
late. The Tonguese soldiers might have 
surrendered their prisoner to him ; but the 
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Chief under whose protection he had thank- 
fully placed himself would not allow the 
captive to be injured. " He must be tried 
first," said he, and refused to listen to the 
entreaty of the Feejeean Chief. Lydia, 
with tears in her eyes, besought their 
blood-thirsty visiter to have mercy on her 
partner. "My uncle," said she, "spare 
my husband." " For what are you crying, 
wife of the ambitious?" replied the Chief. 
But becoming convinced that he could not 
gain his point, he went away, remarking 
to his niece, " Lydia, your husband is not 
worth the killing ! If he had been a Chief, 
I would have slaughtered him ; but he is a 
slave, and I spare him." 

In this battle upwards of two hundred of 
the enemy were killed. A body of seventy 
picked men had been placed in a copse, 
with instructions to fire at the invaders as 
they were in the act of landing. The Ton- 
guese, suspecting that the copse was cover- 
ing a body of troops designed to dispute the 
passage, fired two or three volleys into the 
wood, but only as a matter of precaution. 
Their fire killed every one of the seventy ! 
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The Tonguese suffered a loss of fourteen 
killed and thirty wounded, of whom about 
six died afterwards. The Bauans escaped 
almost free, prudence having been the bet- 
ter part of their valour. 

The result of this victory was the almost 
instantaneous submission of all the dis- 
turbed districts, with the solitary exception 
of the island of Ovalau, whither the King's 
rebel brothers fled for refuge. 

It will perhaps interest the reader to 
know that a few months after this, Tui 
Levuka spontaneously made his peace with 
Bau, and all Ovalau accompanied him. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

LYDIA A PBISOKBE — BENWAL OF URB 
RELIGIOUS LIFE. 

1 2&w a frisfftttr- 

Anxious to save life, the writer started 
on the 8th of April, hoping to open a com- 
munication with Thautata, Vatoa, and Wai- 
thoka. On his arrival at Thautata, he 
found that the inhabitants had evacuated 
the town, and retreated to Vatoa, a town 
more easily defended. One or two desert- 
ers had informed the Bauans, who immedi- 
ately proceeded to ransack the defenceless 
town. The writer accordingly proceeded 
to Vatoa. Having called in vain to the 
inhabitants to open the gates, he ventured 
to effect a landing, — although he was rather 
afraid lest he should walk into an ambush, 
as his companions suspected. But once 
within the town, there was no possibility of 
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retreat. Between the outer fence and the 
fence enclosing the town, was a space all 
round the town, of forty yards, covered 
with water to the depth of five feet ; and a 
few narrow bridges of a yard wide were the 
only modes of ingress and egress. Crossing 
one of these bridges, the writer entered the 
town ; his strange position, and the death- 
like stillness, awed him. At length he 
commenced his perambulation, and entered 
several houses. It was evident that the 
town was deserted. The scene was solemn 
and affecting. At his last visit, not three 
months previously, this town was a perfect 
emporium of business. Now there was not 
a solitary individual to welcome him. Here 
were articles of food, cooked and uncooked ; 
mats, finished and just begun; fire-wood, 
in the log and the faggot ; drinking-cups, 
bowls, nets, spears, clubs, powder, lead ; in 
short, everything the people wanted ; but the 
owners, as though smitten by the hand of 
God, were invisible. Preparing to return, 
the writer was startled by a noise in one 
end of the town, and, on approaching, disco- 
vered some armed men. From their manner, 
l 2 
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however, it was evident that they also 
were intruders. Having ascertained that 
the strangers were friends from Dravo, come 
in quest of spoil, he inquired particularly 
whether they had met with any invalids, 
abandoned by the enemy in their hasty 
flight. He was anxious to save such, and 
the Dravo people suspected that his errand 
was one of mercy. They said they had not 
seen any human being as yet. Our party 
then searched the town, hoping to find 
some old man or child, and save him from 
the jaws of the Dravo visitors. But the 
search was fruitless; and we then pre- 
pared to return. As we were leaving, one 
of the company noticed some men carrying 
off, as he thought, a large pig. The sus- 
picions of the writer were excited, and he 
ran after the carriers. After chasing them 
for nearly a mile, he came up to them in a 
forest. As he had conjectured, they were 
hastening away with the body of a man 
whom they had just killed. The blood was 
still dripping, but life was extinct. One of 
his murderers was a near relative of the 
murdered! The writer knew the slaugh- 
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tered Heathen by sight, having perceived 
his close attention to a sermon which 
had been preached some time before at 
Thautata. He begged the body, but it 
was refused. At length the Dravo Chief 
came up, and made the writer a present of 
the corpse, sorely to the displeasure of his 
followers. With much trouble it was carried 
to the beach ; but as it was unsafe to bury 
it on shore, lest it should be dug up again 
and eaten, it was lifted to the canoe. The 
writer then left the scene of his morning* s 
labours. He proceeded to the deep sea, 
caused large stones to be fastened to the 
legs and neck of the corpse, and cast it into 
the deep. It was while thus engaged that 
the victorious fleet hailed the writer's ca- 
noe ; and he was soon in close intercourse 
with the prisoners Lydia and her husband. 

Lydia acknowledged the hand of God in 
her captivity. " It is the Lord's doing," 
said she. She was remarkably kind to her 
fellow-captives from Kambah. The writer 
frequently heard her say, on meeting with 
any of them, " Let us shake hands together, 
my fellow-prisoner." This was a token of 
l 3 
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great condescension, on account of her 
rank. 

Her husband was tried and found guilty 
of treason; but was pardoned by Tha- 
kombau, at the instances of his illustrious 
guest, the King of Tonga, and the writer. 
After his pardon, Lydia was allowed to 
return to him; and her consistent be- 
haviour soon re-instated her in her former 
influential position. 

$tnttoal 0f fctr pijjions fife* 

Ik August it was strikingly evident that 
the Spirit of the Lord was striving power- 
fully with the subject of this sketch. She 
agonized to enter in herself at the strait 
gate; and she became remarkably earnest 
in endeavouring to enlighten her Bauan 
Mends with regard to the solemn realities 
of eternity. 

She was instrumental of great good to 
Thakombau's principal wife, Ande Samanu- 
nu, — a woman who is likely to follow in 
Lydia' s steps, if she only gives her heart to 
God. 
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One day Lydia came to Mrs. Water- 
house, and asked her to teach her a tune to 
the hymn commencing, — 

M Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand, thousand saints, attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah ! God appears on earth to reign,' 

— a translation of which had just been 
published in the new hymn-book. She 
sang it two or three times in a very 
devotional spirit. 

She was very thoughtful ; and when she 
considered that she had occupied as much 
of our time as could be conveniently spared, 
she would retire spontaneously. In this 
respect she was a welcome exception to her 
fellow town's-people. 

At the funeral of her elder sister, who 
died without hope, about this time, Lydia 
was much affected, and became increasingly 
anxious to secure the manifested favour of 
God, in the forgiveness of her sins. " When 
I looked into the grave," said she after- 
wards, to the writer, "I started, I was 
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afraid of it ; it was a frightful object to 
me ; bat now the grave is sweet." 

Lydia, however, had denied Christ, her 
Saviour, before men; and it was not until 
she publicly confused her shameful apostasy, 
that she regained a sense of her interest in 
the meritorious intercession of her injured 
Redeemer, and obtained an assurance of 
adoption into the family of God. One Sun- 
day morning she broke out before the great 
congregation — numbering a thousand — 
with the groans of penitence. The Bau 
congregation is a rare assemblage of pride 
and censoriousness ; and it must have cost 
Lydia many a struggle before she could 
thus humble herself before God and man. 
But was it not necessary ? Is it a trifle to 
deny your former faith, because you have 
"made shipwreck " of it, and lost all your 
religious feelings? The Saviour has an- 
swered the question : — " Whosoever there- 
fore shall confess me before men, him will 
I confess also before my Father which is in 
heaven. But whosoever shall deny me be- 
fore men, him will I also deny before my 
Father which is in heaven." (Matt. x. 32, 33.) 
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"0 Lord," said she, on that occasion, 
" I have despised thee ; but in thy mercy 
remember me." She continued to repeat 
the substance of this prayer during the 
whole of the morning service ; and in the 
course of the day she was enabled, by 
Divine grace, to say > — 

" My God is reconciled, 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child, 

I can no longer fear ; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And « Father, Abba, Father,' cry." 

In the evening she called on Mrs. Water- 
house, to tell her what great things the 
Lord had done for her soul. 

The Lord soon called Lydia to pass 
through the furnace of affliction. She had 
two or three times been the subject of a 
complaint which brought her very low; 
and she was now attacked by it for the last 
time. During the absence of the writer 
from home, occasioned by his quarterly 
visitation of the islands included in his 
Circuit, Mrs. Waterhouse supplied Lydia 



180 



VXH-TA-AH, 



with suitable medicine and nutritions food ; 
and, by the blessing- of God on the use of 
these means, she recovered somewhat of her 
wonted health and strength. But her 
piety was not diseased ; her soul was stayed 
on God, and she was truly happy. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

LYDIA^S ILLNESS — HEE DEATH. 

$$ia's puss. 

The excellent Lydia was the truest 
friend the Missionaries had in Feejee. On 
the 16th of October she paid her last visit 
to Huntville, on the occasion of her Pastor 
inquiring into certain slanders which had 
been circulated respecting himself in his 
absence. Her partial lameness, in conse- 
quence of her recent illness, could not 
detain her, when her presence seemed 
desirable. 

On the 24th of October an event occur- 
red, which was very injurious to Lydia' s 
health. Her husband was made a prisoner 
on board the United States' ship "John 
Adams," Commander Bout well. A black 
American, of some notoriety in Samoa and 
Feejee, had been passenger on board a canoe 
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bound from Kandavu to Rewa, dressed as a 
native, when Bau and Rewa were at war, 
several years ago. The canoe was seized by 
the Bau cruisers, who have ever maintained 
their supremacy at sea. The Bau Chiefs 
liberated the American so soon as they 
found that the Feejeean-coloured and Fee- 
jeean-dressed man was a foreigner. No- 
thing more was heard of this until Koro- 
crahvoolah happened to be on board the 
" John Adams," when, at the instance of 
Samoan John, alias Black Johnny, he was 
seized, bound, and detained on board for 
several days.* He says that Commander 
Boutwell would not hear his defence, but 
allowed him, after a detention of some 
days, to purchase his liberty from his 
accuser, by a grant of valuable land! 
Truly, an easy way of becoming a land- 
owner ! 

This unexpected misfortune brought on 

* The natives had a verbal promise from Consul 
J. B. Williams and Lieutenant Lambert, that no 
one should be bound. This Consul Williams is not 
the respected representative of the United States* 
Government living at Sydney. 
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a relapse of Lydia's fever. She was very- 
much concerned about her husband; for 
she supposed that he would be carried in 
chains to America. She soon became much 
worse ; and at midnight, October 30th, the 
writer was called up to go and see her die. 
He was physically incapacitated for the 
work of that night. He was ill, and 
suffering also from severe inflammation of 
the eyes. But the death-chamber of this 
good woman had a great attraction for 
him ; and, leaning on the arm of a native, 
he descended into the town, to see the 
dying Lydia. Before he reached the house 
in which she lay, he heard her calling on 
those around her, in the tone of one who 
felt that she was standing on the threshold 
of eternity, to prepare to meet their God. 
Her utterance was remarkably distinct, and 
her language more than eloquent. The 
house was crowded with people, who 
eagerly listened to her last words. Many 
were outside, equally attentive. 

On the writer's approach, Lydia caught 
hold of his hand very earnestly, kissed it, 
and then spoke as follows : — " See the fruit 
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of jour labours ! Have patience with Baa, 
■ and with Baa people. True, they tell lies . 
I of you, and cannot understand your mo- 
tives; but have patience, and bear with 
them. I am saved! I feared death till 
very lately; but now the grave is sweet, j 
I long to die. See, there is my blessed j 
Saviour ! there, the marks of the spear and | 
of the nails ! God is love. I cannot feel 
my bodily pain ; for my joy is excessive. 
I am saved! Hear it, Mr. Waterhouse; i 
hear it, my friends. I am saved! I am | 
| going to heaven: you will follow on. 
Religion is true. My friends, the natural 
man receiveth not the things of God : you 
will think that I am delirious ; but I am 
not." 

On the writer assuring her that, how- 
ever unenlightened her companions might 
be, he, at least, could rejoice with her in 
her joy ; she exclaimed, " I know you 
well, my friends : you are persuaded that I 
am wandering in my mind ; but it is not 
so; I speak the word of truth. I Alff 
saved. I live. J live. I am going to 
heaven to drink of the water ; and I shall 
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never thirst again. I am going to eat of 
the bread of life, of which you preach. 
Thanks, thanks to you, messenger of peace. 
Eh! what a 'great salvation!' A 

GBEAT SALTATION. It is MUTE. I am 

saved. I am saved." 

Her earnestness deeply affected the 
writer. She seemed as though she wished 
to do all the good she could in the few 
moments that were left her. She be- 
queathed, as a legacy to the writer, the 
spiritual care of the Vunevalu, (her father's 
murderer !) Yangondamu, and her other 
friends. "Bear with them," said she, 
" that they may be saved." She entreated 
him not to leave Bau ; and seemed greatly 
concerned, lest the false report, -which some 
of the Chiefs had circulated respecting him, 
should cause him to abandon them at last. 

" I am going to heaven," said she. 
"Tell my friends to follow me there." 
"Write to Mrs. Hunt," she continued, 
"and tell her that Lydia, the faithless 
Lydia, has reached the landing-place in 
heaven, through the grace of God." 

She appeared very desirous of death. 
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The writer exhorted her to resignation; 
reminding her that it might be the will of 
the Lord that she should live to be useful ; 
and besought her not to displease him by 
an impatient wish for death. "I am re- 
signed to the will of the Lord," said she, 
meekly; "but I know I shall die: to- 
morrow morning I shall be in heaven." 

Prayer was then offered. The, presence 
of God was realized. The Mends wept. 
The dying woman exclaimed, " Glory ! 
glory! glory!" That midnight scene is 
still engraven on the heart of the writer. 

A farewell was addressed to Lydia ; and 
the writer tore himself away from a scene 
which, in his debilitated state, was over- 
powering him. He sent suitable medicine : 
Lydia fell into a gentle slumber, and was 
rather better in the morning. 

During the course of this night, Lydia 
sent for several of her friends, and exhorted 
them individually to flee from the wrath to 
come. Nor did she refrain from these 
important labours during the remainder of 
her affliction. 

/ 
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To the surprise and joy of us all, she 
recovered from her extreme feebleness, 
and there seemed a prospect of complete 
restoration to health. The release, also, of 
her husband from his unjust confinement, 
exerted a, beneficial influence. 

On the 19th of November, Lydia was 
taken out, by the advice of the writer, for 
a short sail in an easy canoe ; and she was 
so much better, that she told her husband 
that she thought she would soon he quite 
well. All this time her Christian expe- 
rience was beyond the ordinary standard. 

When the writer called on her, on the 
22d, she was remarkably cheerful, and 
referred playfully to an anecdote he had 
related a few days previously, illustrative 
of the power of imagination in illness. 
She stood up, to show him that she was 
regaining the use of her limbs. She spoke 
confidently and exultingly of her trust in 
the merits of the Saviour, and warmly 
responded during prayer. 

m 3 
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She manifested her gratitude for atten- j 
> tion and care in various gifts, trifling in j 
j themselves, hut valuable as indicative of \ 
j thankful feelings. A young turtle having 
j been presented to her by her stepson, she , 
j immediately sent it, as an expression of her 
| love, to little Mary Watson Waterhouse. 
i She was grateful for the slightest atten- ! 
| tion. 

On the 24th, a messenger came at one 
a.m., to inform the writer that Lydia was 
much worse, and was speechless ! It ap- 
pears that she had covered herself in the 
evening with a damp blanket, which had 
brought on a relapse for the second time. 
Medicine was sent to her ; but it produced 
no effect. With the earliest dawn of day, 
Mrs. Waterhouse went to see ber. She 
was insensible ; but during Mrs. Water- 
house's stay, a sudden paroxysm of pain 
seemed to arouse her into consciousness. 
Mrs. Waterhouse asked, "Do you still 
trust in Jesus, Lydia?" She gave a sign 
of assent. " Does Jesus save you P" She 
repeated the token of affirmation. 

The writer called three times during the 
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day, but found her quite insensible. She 
was evidently dying. 

On the Lord's day, November 25th, 
1855, whilst the writer was engaged in 
public prayer on her behalf, the happy 
spirit passed into that eternal state where 
her " works do follow " her. 
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CHAPTEE XH. 

HER FUNERAL — CONCLUSION. 

A peettt spot at Vewa was chosen for 
the Bauan burial-ground; and it was in- 
tended to bury the remains on Monday. 
But the weather was so unpropitious, that 
it was postponed until Tuesday. 

Three large double, and some smaller, 
canoes conveyed the remains and the 
mourners. The body was placed in a coffin 
made out of the trunk of a small canoe, and 
was then covered with the fine dust of the 
sandal wood. The body was wrapped in 
articles of European manufacture — a blan- 
ket, pinafore, &c. Before it was lowered 
into the grave, the Vunevalu caused the 
sandal-wood dust to be removed from the 
forehead, and then kissed it. The other 
friends of the deceased kissed her hand, 



THE FEEJEEAH PBINCESS. 141 



after which the coffin was finally closed, 
and the service was commenced. 

The following lines were chanted over 
the grave. The poem is - the composition 
of a Local Preacher, of rather superior 
mental powers, in the Nandy Circuit. He 
is now not twenty years of age ; and has 
been perfectly blind from his earliest in- 
fancy. It is called 

THE DAY OF JUDGMENT. 

The judgment is appointed, 
And the Son of God is encircled with glory ; 
That day is a day of fear; 
The inhabitants of heaven shout, 
The trumpet of God is heard, 
" Hades ! give forth thy dead ! 
Ocean ! let thy dead live ! " 
- All people congregate there, 

They stand up together before the Lamb, 
To be judged — to be divided — 
To realize a heart-breaking separation : 
For there will be but two tribes ; 
And one shall possess heaven, 
These are they who are the chosen ; 
Whilst the wicked are driven away, 
To receive the second death. 
***** 
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The world will then change ; 
Will change — to he quite another, 
And there shall be no more death, 
For the Lamb gives life everlasting. 

The Rev. William Wilson, of the Vewa 
Circuit, assisted the writer in the devo- 
tional exercises which were conducted on 
the burial-ground. 

Funeral sermons were preached, by the 
writer, at Bau, and some other towns, from, 
" Precious in the sight of the Lord is the 
death of his saints." Many were impressed 
very seriously ; and none perhaps more so 
than the Bauan Vunevalu, Thakombau. 

Connected with the death of Lydia were 
abolished at Bau the following superstitious 
customs : — 1. The amputation of fingers by 
friends. 2. The abstaining from touching 
all food with the hand, by those who 
waited on her during her illness ; — a cus- 
tom extremely inconvenient and burden- 
some to those who have been attendants, 
as they are compelled to wait until their 
friends are at leisure to feed them : it con- 
tinues for ten days. 3. The To-ne; — the 
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name given to those who lie down in the 
place where one has died. It is an office 
performed by the friends of the deceased ; 
and if neglected, the spirit of the departed 
is said to kill some of its friends, or some 
of their children. The spot on which the 
deceased has died is to be occupied, day 
and night, for a given period, sometimes 
for one hundred days. Should one of the 
two who are lying down wish to leave the 
house, her place is immediately supplied by 
one who waits to relieve. At the expira- 
tion of the proper time, the hands of all the 
to-nes are rubbed over with raw fish, and 
they are then permitted to associate in 
ordinary with their friends. 

1. The perusal of this biographical 
sketch should lead the reader to be grateful 
to God for his birth and education in a 
country professedly Christian. Had Lydia 
been born in similarly favourable circum- 
stances to yours, she would doubtless have 
been a very different character. The train- 
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ing of the reader has restrained him from 
many gross sins which he would otherwise 
have committed. Let your language be, — 

w Not more than others I deserve, 
Yet God has given me more.'* 

2. The history of the departed Lydia 
should excite, in the reader, the spirit of 
prayer to God on behalf of the Heathen. 
Here yon see them in their much-vaunted 
" purity " and " innocence." 

3. Here you see the reality of true reli- 
gion. Lydia, trained from infancy to re- 
venge every wrong, prayed, on her death- 
bed, for her father's murderer ! 

4. If Lydia, the savage Feejeean, realized 
on earth a consciousness of the forgiveness 
of her sins, it must be much easier for the 
reader. She " obtained mercy," and gained 
a place in heaven ; and so may you. 

5. Lydia will rise up in judgment to 
condemn many who dwell in Christian 
lands. They have Ministers, Bibles, Com- 
mentaries, and every help which the nine- 
teenth century affords them. But they 
themselves extinguish the lamp of life 
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which God, in his abundant mercy, places 
in their hands; and they perish everlast- 
ingly. As the body is nourished, not by 
what is eaten, but by that which is digest- 
ed ; so is the soul saved, not by the innu- 
merable agencies which God has supplied, 
but by a faithful use of any solitary help. 
Lydia never saw the whole of a Feejeean 
Bible ; but she was made wise unto salva- 
tion by the perusal of those portions of 
holy writ which were translated into her 
own tongue. 

6. This narrative illustrates the honour- 
able nature of Missionary labours in Hea- 
then lands. By this instrumentality is 
human woe alleviated, and the knowledge 
of the Triune God established. 



Grave ! the guardian of her dust, 
Grave ! the treasury of the skies, 

Every atom of thy trust 
Rests in hope again to rise ! 

Hark ! the judgment trumpet calls — 

M Soul, rebuild thy house of clay : 
Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day ! " 

James Montgomery, 
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EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM THE 
REV. JOSEPH WATERHOUSE. 

CONVEBSION OF THAKOMBAU. 

Bait, Feejee, June 1st, 1854. 

It is with unutterable feelings of grati- 
tude to my Gracious Master, that I under- 
take the pleasing task of communicating to 
you, and through you to the honoured 
supporters of the Feejeean Mission, the 
record of the Mighty Spirit's powerful 
operation upon the hearts of the debased 
cannibals amongst whom I reside. 

You have frequently heard of the obsti- 
nate attachment of Bau to cannibalism and 
cruelty. It was probably owing to this 
that its Chiefs would never allow us per- 
n 3 
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mission to build a bouse witbin tbe pre- 
cincts of tbe sacred city. 

COMMENCEMENT 07 OPERATIONS AT BAIT. 
EABLT STRUGGLES AND DISCOURAGE- 
MENTS. 

It was in October, 1853, that tbe King 
gave us permission to form an establishment 
here. No time was lost in taking posses- 
sion of tbe ground. Leaving my family at 
Vewa, I voluntarily endured a residence in 
a wretchedly small hut, amongst these 
blood-thirsty people, in order to get a house 
built. On one occasion, a body was left for 
several hours within three yards of the door 
of my hut, previous to its being cooked and 
eaten. For three months did the King 
trifle with my feelings, and disregard bis 
own solemn promise. It seemed as though 
we should never get the house built, and 
my own health was rapidly failing. The 
Heathen Priests boldly affirmed that their 
gods would kill me, and were now beginning 
their work. But I recovered, and the Chief 
redeemed his promise, and ordered the house 
to be commenced. 



APPENDIX. 



151 



No sooner were we somewhat settled, 
than we became the subjects of daily insult 
and robbery. Instead of being satisfied 
with hanging pieces of human flesh within 
two or three yards of our fence, as they did 
at first, some of the people proceeded to fix 
it upon reeds, and place it within a yard or 
two of our doors and windows. 

All was lost but faith. 

A promise was then applied with Divine 
force to comfort me. Being exceedingly 
dejected, I opened my Bible one day, and 
was greatly encouraged with a promise on 
which faith laid firm hold. This stirred 
me up to constant believing prayer. 

Just after this, a letter was received from 
King George of Tonga, urging the Chief to 
embrace Christianity. The Chief acknow- 
ledged the receipt of this communication 
without referring to George's request. 

THE EVENTFUL DAT. 

On the 27th of April, I had a long inter- 
view with Thakombau in private, during 
which he resolved to renounce Heathenism. 
The following Saturday was the great day 
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of preparation. Several tons of taro were 
brought for the Sunday's consumption. 
Bales of native calico were distributed 
amongst those who wished to clothe them- 
selves. 

On Sunday, April 30th, the two great 
drums of Feejee — known to the natives by 
the name of " the Publisher of War," which 
had never been used but to congregate 
warriors and cannibals — were beaten, to as- 
semble those who wished to enrol them- 
selves under the Prince of Peace. The 
King, with about three hundred Chiefs and 
attendants, then entered a large dwelling, 
(120 feet by 30,) and arranged themselves 
for the service. The Priest of his house- 
hold gods, and all his wives, — about fifty, — 
followed him. The Rev. James Calvert, of 
the adjoining Circuit, kindly complied with 
our invitation, and conducted the morning 
service. The change in the people, with 
clean faces, and well clothed, was very 
striking. 

The following Sabbath three hundred 
more embraced Christianity. 

On the 8th of May the temples began to 

/ 
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be spoiled of their ornaments. One of their 
deities, the god of rain and fair weather, 
was brought in triumph to me. The Hea- 
thens from the large land predicted my 
death. 

ATTACK ON A SACKED POBEST. 

9th. — An attack was made upon a sacred 
forest in our vicinity. The carpenters were 
conveyed by water to the spot. Solemnly 
bowing before the great Creator, one of the 
Teachers prayed aloud, and besought him 
to prevent any evil from coming to them 
while they attacked "Satan's forest." 
They then felled some of the monster iron- 
wood trees, which have been considered 
sacred for ages. Some^of the poor carpen- 
ters trembled very much, lest an evil spirit 
should kill them. They are taught by tra- 
dition, that their forefathers felled some of 
these trees on one occasion, and then re- 
tired to rest for the night. The next day, 
on repairing to the spot in order to square 
the logs, they were surprised to find that 
the trees were again in their proper posi- 
tion, and still growing. 
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Messengers were now sent to several 
islands, directing the inhabitants to. re- 
nounce idolatry. Every Sabbath brought 
an addition to our numbers at Bau. 

Evening and morning, some four or five 
of us regularly conduct family-prayer in 
the various dwellings, going "from house 
to house." "The Spirit of grace and of 
supplications" seems to be poured upon 
some houses. Frequently during public 
worship do we behold the heaving breast 
and the starting tear. But we desire to 
have a copious pentecostal shower: then 
shall sinners be converted to our God. 

Bau is converted from Heathenism to 
Christianity: we now labour for Bau's 
conversion from siiwunto holiness. 

Our congregations are very orderly and 
attentive. The Chief repeated nearly the 
whole of one sermon the day after he heard 
it. The truths of revelation seem to in- 
terest these intelligent people. Upwards 
of one thousand have become Christians. 

Joseph Watebhouse. 



APPENDIX. 



155 



II. 

EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM THE 
REV. JAMES CALVERT. 

Vewa, May 20M, 1854. 

Ok the 12th of April, 1854, I had a 
long interview with Thakombau, at Mr. 
Waterhouse's, and was much pleased with 
his spirit and manner. It was evident to 
me that Mr. Waterhouse's labours were 
having effect, though he said that the peo- 
ple seemed as far as ever from becoming 
Christian. On Good Friday the King 
spent most of the day with me at Vewa, 
having come over desiring to have some 
teeth stopped. It was just nine years since 
his friend Elijah Vahrahne became a Chris- 
tian. I urged immediate decision. He 
said he would follow Elijah ; but did not 
at once bow before the Lord. 

On the 22d a canoe arrived, bringing the 
Sydney " Empire " newspaper of December 
30th, in which there was a long letter from 
Mr. J. B. Williams, United States' Consul, 
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Feejee. There was also a letter from King 
George of Tonga. He begged that the Bau 
Chief would think seriously and wisely, and 
would promptly become a Christian, so that 
he and his land might prosper. Those letters 
I was called on to read. He said there were 
many statements m the Consul's letter 
which were incorrect and false, and proved 
his hatred of Bau. I desired him not to 
regard that letter, but to follow the advice 
of his friend, the Tonga Chief. He said 
that King George's letter was true and 
good, and that they should follow that. 
Yet he allowed the canoe to return without 
his avowal of Christianity. 

On the 30th, having been invited by Mr. 
Waterhouse, I went to Bau. The death- 
drum, named Bongorongoi Valu, ("Pub- 
lisher of War,") was beaten at nine o'clock. 
We assembled in the Strangers' House. 
The Chief was preceded by his grey-headed 
Priest, with a long beard. His children 
stood, with many others, in the front ; his 
wives, sisters, and chief women not a few, 
and other females, on the right hand : he 
and the male attendants were on the left. 
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All were well dressed, many of them in 
Tonga cloth. They were orderly, serious, 
and attentive, not like new converts. About 
three hundred assembled. It was a most 
pleasing sight. Our hearts were glad. I 
thought I could not have gone through the 
service. It was like the beginning of good 
days — like a dream when one awaketh — 
yet a blessed reality ; it is rest after labour, 
relief from a burden, joy after trouble, yea, 
joyful exultation of soul ! " Blessed be the 
Lord God, the God of Israel, who only 
doeth wondrous things. And blessed be 
his glorious name for ever." Evil practices 
of long standing and fearful magnitude, 
which, with our utmost exertion, we could 
not get removed, (for only ten days previ- 
ously, three human bodies were cooked 
at Bau,) are done away at a stroke! 
An effectual hinderance to the extensive 
spread of the Gospel is removed I Feejee's 
brightest, best day ! long to be remembered. 
A foundation of great, extensive, and ever- 
lasting good ! 

After the morning service, alphabets were 
given to those who requested them, and 
o 
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many groups assembled to learn to read. 
Mr. Waterhouse preached in the afternoon. 

Early on the 1st of May I called on the 
Chief on my way to Vewa. He and his 
principal wife desired me to conduct family- 
worship. His carpenters, visitors, servants, 
several Bau people, and his own family, 
crowded one end of his house : after which, 
he ordered them to go to plant and sail, 
saying that for one day we must refrain 
from work, and be diligent on the other 
days of the week. He has long encouraged 
industry, and has been a wise ruler of his 
people. I trust his kingdom will be estab- 
lished on the best and surest foundation. 

He appeared as one relieved of a load. 
He spoke and acted as one fully conscious 
that he had taken an important step in the 
right way. I doubt not but he has seriously 
and sincerely become a worshipper of the 
only living and true God. I trust that his 
repentance will be hearty, and lead him to 
forsake all sin ; and that he will obtain the 
forgiveness of all his sins through faith in 
the Lord Jesus Christ. It will be our 
earnest prayer that his soul may be saved, 
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that he may be blessed abundantly, and 
guided by the Lord. How much he has to 
give up ! how much to gain ! how much to 
suffer and do ! He surprises many by his 
conversation about religion. He has not 
heard Messrs. Hunt, Lyth, and Watsford 
in vain. These and others have laboured 
hard, and we now rejoice together in hope. 

James Calvebt. 
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OBSERVATIONS ON THE CASE OF 
VAH-TA-AH, 

BY THE BEY. WILLIAM B. BOTCE, 

PRESIDENT OF THE AUSTRALASIAN 
CONFERENCE. 

The accompanying little volume is a 
valuable addition to the scant list of biogra- 
phies of converts from Heathenism, with 
which our Missionaries have favoured us. 
We want narratives like the one which is 
now given to the public, to open out the 
private and inner life of Pagan society, and 
at the same time to present us with facts 
illustrating the practical efficacy of that 
Gospel which is slowly but surely trans- 
forming the moral waste into the garden of 
the Lord. It is to be hoped that the 
reception of this unpretending publication, 
by the friends of Missions, will encourage 
others of our labourers in the foreign field 
to rescue from oblivion similar instances of 
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the triumphs of Divine grace among the 
Heathen. 

This biography, however, has a special 
use and significance beyond the mere satis- 
faction of a rational curiosity, or even the 
gratification afforded to our devout sympa- 
thies. It reminds us of a fact, (which we 
in England are too apt to overlook,) that in 
forming our judgment of the conduct and 
moral advancement of converts from Hea- 
thenism, we must make very large allow- 
ances in consideration of " the hole of the 
pit" out of which they have been but re- 
cently digged, and on the margin of which 
they yet dwell. The enlightened criticism 
of the present century, as applied to ancient 
and mediaeval history, teaches us the neces- 
sity of a thorough comprehension of the 
moral, intellectual, and social influences 
which form and modify the character not 
only of individuals, but of successive gene- 
rations ; and thus we have learnt that to 
weigh the Alexanders and Csesars of anti- 
quity in the balances of the sanctuary, 
would be manifestly unjust, as that would 
be to try them by a moral standard, of 
o 3 
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which they and their age were ignorant. 
In like manner we judge of sundry Old- 
Testament characters, making due allow- 
ance for the usages and opinions current in 
the ages in which they lived before the 
perfect revelation of Christianity was given 
to the world. But we are in danger of 
forgetting all this when we direct our 
attention to the case of individual converts, 
or to the moral condition of the infant 
churches recently raised out of Heathenism, 
and yet surrounded by its malign direct 
and indirect influences. Regardless of the 
lessons conveyed to us in the First Epistle 
to the Corinthians, we are disappointed 
when we discover how deeply the taint of a 
false religion and of a low standard of 
morals yet remains observable in the walk 
and conversation of those who have honestly 
and sacrificially renounced Heathenism, and 
who have given full and satisfactory proof 
of their conversion to God. We need not 
be surprised that English Christians should 
form erroneous and one-sided judgments; 
for Missionaries themselves are frequently 
tempted to fall into similar (and, in their 

] 
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case, less excusable) mistakes as to the 
genuineness and extent of the work of the 
Holy Spirit among recent converts. 

A word then to our Christian readers. 
Remember that you live in a state of society 
in which the Christianity of at least fifteen 
centuries has so purified the atmosphere of 
moral sentiment and public opinion, that 
abominations which are every-day occur- 
rences in Feejee, can scarcely be imagined 
as possible existences in connexion with 
any claim to moral or religious character. 
You are separated from Feejee, not merely 
by half the circumference of the globe, but 
also by the moral and spiritual culture of 
fifty generations of your ancestors. The 
mighty revolution and wondrous enlighten- 
ment of the moral sense which Christianity 
has long ago wrought in our favoured 
country, has but recently commenced in 
Feejee ; and the immediate results, though 
genuine in principle, are, as to their out- 
ward manifestation, but the day of small 
things, at least so far as the mass even 
of genuine converts is concerned. There 
are nevertheless splendid exceptions. Many 
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native professors walk not only consistently 
in the discharge of outward duties, hut 
manifesting under trying circumstances that 
they have the mind of Christ. Not a few 
have lived and laboured and died for Christ 
in Feejee. Our infant churches in Poly- 
nesia have had their baptism of martyrdom, 
and the blood of the martyrs has been the 
seed of the church. This memoir, which 
derives additional value from the refreshing 
simplicity of its pure English style, will 
lead, we trust, many to pray for, as well as 
to pity, "poor Feejee." 



TILE END. 
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